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St.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 


CHAPTER  E 


AFTER  a  stay  of  fourteen  days,  sir 
Alexander  desired  his  party  to  prepare 
for  their  departure;  and,  on  the  ensuing 
morning,  they  took  the  road  to  Stirling. 
During  the  way,  Randolph  informed  the 
veteran  that  Monteith  had  related  to 
him  the  adventures  of  his  youth,  and 
spoke  his  own  comments  with  great  bit- 
terness against  the  house  of  Roskelyn. 
Sir  Alexander  concurred  in  acknow- 
ledging the  injustice  done  to  St.  Clair; 
but,  to  the  surprise  of  the  youth,  en- 
voi,, iv.  B  forced 
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forced  what  had  been  before  commanded 
by  his  father,  that  he  should  seek  no  re- 
venge againstthem — a  conduct  that  Ran- 
dolph could  not  think  consistent  with 
the  strong  friendship  he  professed  for  the 
injured  party. 

Arrived  within  two  miles  of , Stirling, 
the  sound  of  the  bugle-horn  struck  on 
their  ears,  and,  a  short  time  after,  a  stag 
passed  them,  so  closely  pursued  by  the 
hunters,  that  he  rushed  into  a  wide  and 
rapid  river,  and  swam  over ;  some  of  the 
dogs  followed ;  but  even  the  keenest  of 
the  sportsmen  checked  their  horses,  one 
excepted,  who  rode  foremost,  mounted 
on  a  beautiful  and  spirited  hunter,  and 
who,  either  from  want  of  power  to  curb 
him,  or  from  being  warmed  beyond  pru- 
dence in  the  chase,  leaped  down  an  ac- 
clivity and  took  the  water.  Sir  Alex- 
ander and  his  party  had  drawn  aside  to 
give  them  way,  and  to  see  the  sport ; 
but  their  attention  was  in  a  moment  di- 
rected 
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rected  into  another  channel;  the  hunter 
who  had  leaped  into  the  river,  scared  at 
the  rapidity  of  the  current,  yielded  to 
it,  and,  making  a  plunge,  in  a  moment 
disengaged  bimself  of  his  Tider.  The 
instant  before,  a  silent  consternation  had 
hung  on  all;  but,  on  this  sight,  an  uni- 
versal cry  of  horror  resounded  from  every 
quarter. — "  The  king !  the  king  will  be 
drowned!"  exclaimed  the  whole  party, 
rushing  to  the  banks ;  but  the  danger 
repressed  courage,  while  each  looked  on 
his  fellow,  expecting  him  to  offer  suc- 
cour. On  the  general  outcry,  sir  Alex- 
ander and  his  friends  had  approached, 
when,  without  speaking,  with  an  in- 
stantaneous movement,  they  saw  Ran- 
dolph throw  himself  from  his  horse,  tear 
off  his  upper  garment,  and  rush  into  the 
water.  Again  ail  was  mute  astonish- 
ment, though  mingled  with  fear  and  ad- 
miration. Randolph,  however,  over- 
powered by  the  torrent,  with  a  skill  he 
u  2  had 
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had  learned  in  his  infancy  among  the 
islanders,  swam  with  such  dexterity,  that 
soon  enabled  him  to  make  a  snatch  at 
the  king's  mantle,  which,  girded  round 
him,  alone  appeared  above  water.  The 
first  effort  proved  vain,  but  the  second 
was  successful,  when  llandolph,  finding 
that  he  had  still  some  knowledge,  said — 
"  Fear  nothing,  my  liege ;  I  will  save  or 
perish  with  you  ;"  so  speaking,  he  sup- 
ported him  above  water,  until  a  sand- 
bank, which  reached  out  into  the  river, 
stopped  their  progress,  and  which,  by 
turning  the  current  of  the  water,  en- 
abled Randolph,  though  with  infinite 
difficulty,  to  make  good  his  landing, 
keeping  hold  of  the  king's  mantle  till 
he  succeeded  in  dragging  him  also  on 
the  bank. 

llandolph,  though  nearly  exhausted, 
gave  him  all  the  succour  in  his  power ; 
so  that,  before  the  party  of  huntsmen 
and  the  company  of  sir  Alexander  had 

reached 
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reached  them,  the  king  opened  his  eyes, 
and,  being  wrapped  in  the  plaids  of  his 
surrounding  nobles,  was  borne  from  the 
spot  to  the  first  dwelling.  Randolph 
with  his  companions  followed,  and  wait- 
ed till  they  heard  he  was  recovered ;  after 
which  they  proceeded  to  Stirling. 

Sir  Alexander  was  before  inclined  to 
be  partial  to  Randolph ;  but,  from  this 
act,  he  formed  a  decided  opinion,  that 
he  was  born  not  only  to  be  distinguished 
by  rank,  but  also  by  valour  and  huma- 
nity. The  lord  of  Ronaldsa  too,  and  all 
his  companions,  spoke  highly  of  the 
action,  while  himself  appeared  uncon- 
scious of  doing  ought  save  a  common 
duty. 

The  next  day,  at  an  early  hour,  a 
messenger  arrived  to  sir  Alexander,  who 
was  known  to  some  of  the  courtiers.  He 
came  by  order  of  the  king,  and,  in  his 
name,  requested  his  attendance,  and  also 
that  of  his  young  friend,  whose  name, 
B  3  however, 
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however,  they  were  unacquainted  with. 
Sir  Alexander  received  the  summons 
with  pleasure;  and,  calling  for  Randolph, 
they  departed  with  the  messenger. 

By  the  way,  he  informed  them  that 
the  king  still  remained  at  the  house  to 
which  he  had  been  taken  the  preceding 
day,  and  which  appertained  to  the 
dowager  countess  of  Roskelyn. 

Sir  Alexander  started  at  this  informa- 
tion, while  Randolph  suddenly  halting, 
his  face  flushed  with  crimson — "  Noble 
veteran,"  said  he,  "  you  will  bear  my 
duty  to  the  king ;  my  life,  if  need  be, 
is  at  his  command ;  but  I  cannot  with 
patience  see  a  woman  who  hath  so  grossly 
and  cruelly  injured  my  father." 

"  Randolph,"  answered  sir  Alexander, 
"  in  the  absence  of  your  father,  consider 
me  in  his  place ;  were  he  here,  his  com- 
mands would  be  obedience:  you  must 
and  shall  see  the  young  king.  For  the 
dowager,  think  of  her  as  you  list ;  but 

remember 
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remember  that  age,  and,  the  world  re- 
ports, repentance  goad  her.  I  am  no 
priest,  but  the  labour  of  a  life  might  not 
have  placed  you  in  so  distinguished  a 
point  of  view  as  the  single  act  of  yester- 
day. Who  knows  what  Heaven  may 
next  design?  the  sight  of  a  grandson 
may  effect  a  revolution  beyond  your 
hope  :  you  owe  this  duty  to  your  father, 
if  for  yourself  you  decline  it," 

"  Sir  Alexander/'  replied  Randolph, 
**  you  shall  be  obeyed:  lead  on — I  fol- 
low ;  but  if  I  see  her,  it  will  be  with  re- 
pugnance and  hatred." 

"  Pish  !"  said  sir  Alexander,  pleased 
to  have  so  easily  vanquished  his  scruples; 
"  she  is  an  old  woman,  and  not  expect- 
ed to  move  those  tender  passions  which 
would  flutter  about  your  heart  at  the 
sight  of  youth  and  beauty." 

"  How  could  I  avoid  regarding  the 

woman  who  gave  birth  to  my  honoured 

father  without  respect  and  love,  were  she 

b  4  not 
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not  the  most  abandoned  and  cm  el  of 
monsters  ?" 

Again  Randolph  slackened  Ills  pace, 
and  again  sir  Alexander  urged  him  with 
motives  which  he  could  not  refute,  till 
they  found  themselves  at  the  gate  of  the 
dowager's  mansion,  where  they  were  in- 
stantly admitted. 


The  king,  informed  of  their  arrival, 
ordered  them  to  be  conducted  to  the 
hall,  where  he  sat,  surrounded  by  the 
first  nobles  of  his  court,  who  had  hasten- 
ed from  Stirling  to  pay  their  duty,  and 
congratulate  him  on  his  safety.  Among 
them  were  his  hostess  the  dowager,  and 
her  granddaughter  Matilda;  the  first  of 
whom,  even  yet  graceful,  and  of  noble 
demeanor,  did  the  honours  of  her  house 
with  a  dignity  peculiar  to  herself.  She 
well  knew  the  partiality  of  the  house  of 
M'Gregor  for  Monteith;  but  this  was 

an 
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an  occasion  in  which  the  disputes  of  fa- 
milies could  not  occur;  and  as  all  saw 
in  the  youth,  whom  they  supposed  his 
son  or  near  relative,  the  preserver  of  the 
king's  life,  she  welcomed  both  with  ap- 
parent pleasure  and  kindness. 

Randolph,  spite  of  his  prepossession 
against  her,  could  not  see  her  without 
emotion;  her  extreme  likeness  to  his 
father,  her  grey  hairs,  and  even  the 
tone  of  her  voice,  interested  him;  but, 
steeling  his  heart  with  the  remembrance 
of  her  crimes,  he  followed  sir  Alexander 
to  the  chair  in  which  the  king  sat. 

The  young  monarch  was  yet  pale  and 
faint,  but,  as  they  bent  the  knee  before 
him,  said — "  Arise,  I  pray  ye ;  I  yester- 
day felt  I  was  yet  a  boy ;  while  your  son, 
sir  Alexander,  proved  himself  a  man." 

"  My  gracious  liege,"  replied  the  ve- 
teran, "  the  sorrow  of  yesterday  is  lost 
in  the  happiness  of  to-day ;  I  rejoice  at 
the  success  of  my  friend,  but  cannot 
B  5  claim 
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claim  the  interest  of  a  parent :  he  is  not 
my  son ;  but  his  arm  and  life  are  de- 
voted to  the  service  of  James  the  Se- 
cond." 

"  And  I  accept  them,"  replied  the 
king.  "  He  is  not  your  son,  you  say, 
sir  Alexander;  that  however  lessens  not 
my  obligations  to  him ;  he  must  be  my 
friend — say  who  is  his  father?" 

"  A  worthy,  brave,  but  unfortunate 
man,  my  liege ;  and  this  his  son  Ran- 
dolph entrusted  to  my  care,  to  begin  his 
career  in  arms  in  your  grace's  cause, 
should  there  be  occasion." 

"  Randolph,"  said  the  king,  address- 
ing him,  "  I  know  not  how  to  express 
my  thanks;  but  the  world  shall  see  that 
James  the  Second  forgets  not  his  gallant 
preserver:  for  the  present,  say  how  I 
may  oblige  you ;  speak  freely ;  the  man 
here  that  envies  your  fortune  is  his  king's 
enemy." 

"  My  gracious  lord,"  replied  Ran- 
dolph. 
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dolph,  "  you  overrate  my  merit;  by 
being  suffered  to  serve  you,  my  utmost 
ambition  will  be  satisfied." 

"  Not  so,"  replied  the  king;  "  thou 
art  too  modest;  but  think  not,"  conti- 
nued he  gaily,  "  that,  though  I  lack 
beard,  I  lack  power;  my  enemies'  power 
is  past — it  ceased  with  my  infancy,  and 
I  will  punish  my  oppressors,  and  reward 
my  friends;  so  that  my  subjects  may 
have  the  alternative  to  choose.  Sav 
then,  Randolph,  for  we  part  not  thus — 
what  can  I  do  to  repay  the  debt  I  owe 
thee  ?  my  father  gave  me  life,  but  thou 
preservedst  it." 

"  My  liege,"  answered  Randolph,  "  for 
myself  I  have  no  wants/' 

"  For  thyself!"  repeated  the  king 
"  hast  thou  then  wants  for  others? 
Speak  freely — I  again  request,  nay,  com- 
mand it.  I  taxed  thy  humanity  highly 
when  thou  venturedst  thy  life  for  me ; 
tax  my  power  to  repay  the  obligation." 
B  6  "  My 
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"  My  liege,  replied  Randolph,  "  there 
is  a  favour,  but  of  such  magnitude,  I 
dare  not  ask  it." 

"  Nav,  I  will  know  it.  Is  it  the  hand 
of  a  fair  lady,  thy  superior  in  rank  and 
fortune  ?  If  so,  thy  king  can  and  will 
portion  thee.  Hast  thou  not  heard  I  am 
speedily  to  be  wedded  ?  thou  shalt  take 
the  same  day." 

"  No,  my  liege ;  it  is  a  favour  dearer 
than  life  or  health,  or  any  worldly  bless* 
ing." 

H  Say  it  then,"  interrupted  the  king 
impatiently. 

"  It  is,  my  liege,"  replied  he,  throwing 
himself  at  the  king's  feet,  "  the  libe- 
ration of  my  father,  St.  Clair  Monteith, 
and  his  gallant  companions,  Ross,  Ha- 
milton, M'Gregor,  and  de  Bourg,  all 
of  whom  now  suffer  under  your  grace's 
displeasure  in  the  isle  of  Earra." 

"  Not  under  my  displeasure ;  I  knew 
it  not.     But  see  to  the  dowager  of  Ros- 

kelyn" 
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kelyn,"  interrupted  he ;  "  she  faints-;, 
bear  her  into  the  air ;  she  looks  sick  to 
death." 

Randolph  involuntarily  advanced  some 
steps  towards  the  dowager ;  but  suddenly- 
stopping,  he  yielded  the  charge  to  others 
who  came  forward  to  assist  her. 

The  dowager  recovered  ere  they  bore 
fier  from  the  hall ;  and,  though  pale  and 
languid,  said — "  I  pray  your  grace  ex- 
cuse me,  and  continue  the  discourse  my 
weakness  broke  upon  ;  my  faintness  is 
merely  the  tribute  of  age;  it  will  speedily 
wear  off." 

"  I  trust  it  will,  my  noble  hostess," 
said  the  king;  then  turning  to  Ran- 
dolph, he  added,  "  did  I  understand 
3rou  right?  prisoners  in  the  isle  of  Barra ■! 
and,  as  I  should  judge  by  their  names, 
men  of  rank?  On  what  account  were 
they  sent  thither  ?" 

Before  Randolph  could  reply,  sir 
Alexander,  advancing,  said — "  Npt  pri- 
soners. 
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soners,  my  liege,  but  banished  men. 
The  story  is  too  long  to  relate  to  your 
grace  now ;  but  I  will  pledge  my  life 
tipon  their  honour,  and  that  you  will- 
never  have  cause  to  repent  your  fa- 
vour" 

As  sir  Alexander  spoke,  the  direction 
of  his  eye  turned  upon  the  dowager,  and 
her  emotion,  which  was  yet  strongly  ap^ 
parent,  convinced  the  young  king  she 
was  by  some  means  concerned  in  the  ref- 
lation: he  therefore  replied- — "We  will 
hear  the  account  at  more  leisure:  say, 
how  long  is  it  since  their  exile  ?" 

"  Some  four-and- twenty  years,  my 
liege,"  replied  sir  Alexander.. 

"  The  time  is  sufficient  to  expiate  even 
a  heavy  guilt :-  at  your  request  they  are 
tree,  Randolph;  bear  to  them  my  par- 
don; but  I  expect  their  personal  ac- 
k  n  owledgm  en  t  s." 

"  They  will  pay  them,"  replied  Ran- 
dolph,  again   throwing  himself  at   the 

king's 
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king's  feet,  and  in  the  moment  of  rap- 
ture raising  his  hand  to  his  lips.  "  Ran- 
dolph is  devoted  to  his  king  for  ever," 
added  he ;  6i  in  his  cause,  nor  difficulty, 
nor  death  itself  in  its  most  fearful  form, 
shall  bar  my  passage;  the  love  of  my 
royal  master  will  be  an  impenetrable 
shield,  and  the  wrongs  of  my  country  a 
sharp  sword,  that  will  at  once  defend  me 
against  all  opponents.  Oh  that  at  this 
moment  I  could  communicate  to  the 
heart  of  ever}7  Scot  an  equal  ardour  to 
that  which  now  burns  in  mine !  then 
should  our  haughty  English  foes  flee,  as 
heretofore  they  did  at  Bannockburn, 
before  the  valiant  Robert." 

The  king  raised  Randolph,  whose 
noble  and  manly  appearance,  rendered 
doubly  interesting  by  the  subject  which 
animated  him,  drew  forth  the  commen- 
dations of  the  whole  assembly  ;  even  the 
dowager  herself  smothered  a  sigh,  and 

almost 
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almost  repented  that  she  could  not  own 
so  gallant  a  relative. 

"  See,"  said  the  king,  turning  to  his 
nobles,  "  that  the  pardon  be  immediately 
made  out.  Randolph  will  be  impatient 
to  depart.  This  shall  be  our  farewell; 
but  I  trust  he  will  not  tarry.  For  sir 
Alexander  McGregor,  if  lie  be  not  more 
pleasantly  engaged,  I  trust  he  and  his 
friends  will  attend  me  to  Stirling,  where 
I  propose  to  return  to-morrow." 

"  To  the  world's  end,  my  liege,"  re- 
plied sir  Alexander;  "  like  Handolph, 
I  am  bound  to  you  for  ever." 

"  I  thank  you.  Prosperous  gales  at- 
tend thee,  Randolph !  The  pardon  under 
my  hand  and  seal  shall  be  sent  thee 
forthwith." 

So  saying,  the  king  rose,  and  the  as- 
sembly broke  up ;  Randolph  returning 
with  sir  Alexander  to  Stirling. 

During    the    way,   Randolph   could 

scarcely 
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scarcely  contain  his  joy ;  he  laughed,  he 
sung,  and  no  sooner  reached  their  desti- 
nation than  he  embraced,  sir  Alexander. 
— "  My  noble  friend,"  exclaimed  he, 
"  to  you  I  owe  this  blessing ;  but  for 
your  admonitions,  I  had  declined  to  see 
the  king,  and  thus  had  lost  this  glorious 
opportunity.'7 

Sir  Alexander  returned  his  salute  with 
equal  warmth .  "  Randolph,"  replied  1 } er 
"  thou  outrunnest  my  wishes : — by  this 
brave  act  thou  hast  at  once  redeemed 
thy  friends,  and  triumphed  over  the  un- 
natural dowager ;  didst  thou  not  see  how 
her  conscious  heart  sunk,  and,  for  a  short 
space,  suspended  the  motions  of  life?" 

"  I  did,  and  could  scarcely  refrain 
flying  to  her  assistance;  but  a  momen- 
tary recollection  of  my  father's  wrongs 
arrested  my  steps,  and  I  left  her  to  her 
attendants." 

"  I  could,"  said  sir  Alexander,  "  al- 
most enxy  you  being  the  messenger  of 

these- 
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these  glad  tidings  to  Barra;  at  least  I 
shall  long  to  participate  in  the  general 
joy :  prudence,  however,  as  well  as  the 
king's  request,  will  detain  me  here,  as  I 
had  rather  myself  be  the  relater  of  past 
events,  than  trust  them  to  a  less  honest 
historian.  Bear  to  all  my  warmest 
wishes,  and  say  to  St.  Clair,  that,  in  any 
account  I  may  give  the  king,  I  shall  sim- 
ply confine  myself  to  his  story ;  for  fu- 
ture developments,  I  leave  them  to  him, 
to  be  brought  forward  as  time  and  con- 
venience may  suit."' 

Randolph  promised  observance;  and, 
though  there  was  a  couched  mystery  in 
the  message  of  sir  Alexander  to  St.  Clair, 
yet  so  much  were  his  thoughts  employed 
in  the  happiness  of  his  friends,  that  he 
overlooked  it. 

Ronaldsa  and  the  rest  of  the  party 
joined  their  congratulations  to  those  of 
the  veteran ;  and  Eraser,  who  some  years 
before  had  accompanied  De  Bourg  in 

search 
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search  of  Monteith,  entreating  to  join 
Randolph  in  his  welcome  errand  to  the 
island,  they  prepared  for  their  departure, 
waiting  impatiently  till  the  pardon,  pro- 
perly executed,  arrived. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  day  their 
wishes  were  gratified ;  a  messenger  ar- 
riving with  the  credentials,  which  Ran- 
dolph secured  in  his  bosom;  and,  un- 
mindful of  night  or  danger,  after  em- 
bracing his  friends,  departed  with  FraseiL 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  II, 


The  young  king,  as  he  proposed,  left 
the  dwelling  of  the  dowager  the  ensuing 
morning,  and  returned  to  the  castle  at 
Stirling,  where  the  same  day  sir  Alex- 
ander, in  brief  terms,  related  the  op- 
pressions of  his  friend  St.  Clair. 

The  king  heard  him  with  interest  and 
attention,  but  gave  no  decided  opinion 
at  the  time,,  though  the  respect  with 
which  he  treated  the  relate?  gave  him 
reason  to  augur  a  favourable  issue. 


The  sight  of  the  youth  Randolph, 
the  honour  which  he  had  gained  by 
saving  the  king,  his  noble  person,  his 

open 
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open  mien,  but,  above  all,  the  filial 
affection  he  had  shewn  for  his  banished 
father,  had  sunk  deep  into  the  heart  of 
the  dowager  of  Roskelyn ;  and,  under 
pretence  of  illness,  she,  after  his  depar- 
ture, had  retired  to  her  chamber,  en- 
treating even  the  lady  Matilda  to  leave 
her  to  her  repose.  The  whole  of  the 
day  she  secluded  herself  from  company; 
but  the  ensuing  morning,  in  the  hall, 
paid  the  honours  due  to  her  royal  guest 
before  his  departure.  Left  alone  with 
the  lady  Matilda,  who  was  near  seven- 
teen, she  endeavoured  to  collect  her  scat- 
tered thoughts,  and,  by  conversing  on 
indifferent  subjects,  to  divert  her  mind 
from  the  point  to  which  it  seemed  inva- 
riably to  turn.  "  Matilda,  my  love,"  at 
length  said  she,  "  you  possess  not  your 
usual  gaiety ;  either  the  hurry  occasioned 
by  our  noble  guest  hath  been  too  much 
for  your  spirits,  or  my  sudden  illness 
hath  bereaved  you  of  them." 

«  Neither, 


22  ST.  CLAITt  OF  THE  ISLES. 

"  Neither,  dear  lady,"  replied  Ma- 
tilda ;  "  if  I  am  thoughtful,  I  am  not  sad ; 
1  rejoice  that  the  king  is  safe ;  and  my 
fears  for  you  are  vanished  by  seeing  you 
well." 

■"  You  allow  you  are  thoughtful,  if 
not  sad,"  replied  the  dowager;  "  from 
what  cause  are  you  so:?" 

"  The  vicissitudes  of  the  last  three 
days  have  afforded  me  room  for  reflec- 
tion :  the  young  king  so  near  death ;  so 
providentially  saved  by  this  gallant  stran- 
ger, who  could  forego  every  advantage 
to  £ain  the  liberation  of  his  father  and 
friends.  Oh,  had  my  brother  lived  to 
be  such  a  man,  how  would  my  heart 
have  swelled  with  delight  to  have  heard 
his  praisesi" 

The  dowager  turned  aside  and  sup- 
pressed a  tear,  but  did  not  speak. 

Matilda,  warm  with  the  subject,  did 
not  observe  her  emotion,  but  continued — 
M  Oh,  how  must  his  father  glory  in  him, 

so 
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so'  young  and  yet  so  brave !  While  the 
dastard  followers  of  the  king  stood 
trembling  on  the  banks,  lie  rushed  in 
and  saved  him." 

"  Matilda,""  replied  the  dowager, 
"  know  ye  not  that  he  is  the  son  of  the 
most  inveterate  enemy  of  our  house  ?" 

*"  No,  lady ;  he  surely  cannot  be  the 
son  of  that  Monteith  or  M'Crae,  of 
whom  I  have  heard  imperfect  accounts; 
any  one  might  swear,  by  his  looks,  his 
blood  was  right  noble.:  yet,  if  he  be  his 
son — but  it  cannot  be  so ;  for,  from  what 
I  have  collected,  he  was  an  impostor." 

"  The  wisdom  of  James  the  First," 
answered  the  dowager,  "  condemned  his 
father  to  banishment :  I  should  not  have 
conjectured  he  could  have  had  a  son  so 
old  as  this  Randolph;  but  'tis  plain  I 
was  mistaken.  By  the  favour  of  the 
present  king,  he  will  ragain  come  forth 
to  distress  your  father,  and  disgrace  ane; 
and,  in  the  person  of  this  proud  boy, 

triumph 
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triumph  over  the  heirless  house  of  Ros- 
kelyn." 

"Dear  lady,  I  trust  not;  Randolph 
looks  mild  and  unassuming :  often  have 
I  wished  to  hear  the  whole  account  of 
his  father;  but  my  parents  chid  me; 
you  perhaps  will  be  more  kind." 

"  You  will  never  hear  it  from  me, 
Matilda ;  be  satisfied  with  what  you  al- 
ready know  ;  you  would  not  surely  take 
part  with  the  enemies  of  your  father?" 

"  Heaven  forbid !  I  will  endeavour  to 
teach  my  heart  to  think  of  them  with 
dislike  and  anger,  unless  they  repent; 
and  pray  to  the  Virgin  to  turn  them  to 
friends." 

"  Tis  your  duty  to  hate  them,"  re- 
plied the  countess  with  bitterness. 

"  Alas!  I  know  not  how:  I  have 
heard  my  mother  talk  of  hatred,  but 
cannot  comprehend  it.  If  any  one  of- 
fends me,  I  weep;  but,  if  doing  them 
personal  injury  was  to  gain  me  worlds, 

I  could 
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1  could  not  teach  that  lesson  to  my 
heart.  Vengeance,  lady,  I  have  read, 
belongs  to  Heaven  alone ;  and  in  its  own 
good  time,  it  will  doubtless  fall  on  the 
head  of  the  guilty." 

The  dowager  started — "  It  hath 
fallen,"  replied  she,  with  an  involuntary 
emotion  that  alarmed  Matilda.  "  A 
youth  of  distrust  and  fear,  an  age  of  de- 
spair and  mingled  repentance,  and  a 
death  of  falsehood  and  horror." 

Matilda  was  shocked ;  but,  in  the  in- 
nocence of  her  heart,  attributed  the 
dowager's  emotion  to  another  source.— 
M  Lady,"  replied  she,  "  Heaven  may 
send  these  cruel  enemies  of  our  house 
true  and  unfeigned  repentance ;  in  which 
case,  hope  will  sooth  the  horrors  they 
sustain." 

"  Matilda,"  said  she,  recovering  her 
confusion,  "  name  the  disagreeable  busi- 
ness no  more ;  it  hath  been  the  bane  of 
my  life." 

vol.  iv.  c  "Heaven 
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"  Heaven  remove  it !"  replied  she,  kiss- 
ing the  dowager's  hand;  "  I  pray  ye, 
pardon  me;  I  meant  no  ill;  the  appear- 
ance of  that  youth  alone  occasioned  it." 

"  Again  that  youth,"  returned  the 
dowager  peevishly;  "  surely  you  love 
the  boy  ?" 

Matilda's  face  crimsoned  with  the  dye 
of  anger  and  modesty;  but,  pausing  a 
moment,  she  replied — "  Yes,  as  I  love 
all  mankind — no  more;  but  were  he  not, 
as  you  say,  the  enemy  of  our  house,  had 
I  a  brother,  or  should  Heaven  hereafter 
ordain  me  to  be  the  mother  of  a  son, 
then  would  I  pray  for  them  to  equal 
Randolph  in  bravery,  affection,  and 
duty." 

"  Matilda,"  said  the  countess,  "  I  will 
retire;  do  thou  in  the  meantime  amuse 
thyself  with  thy  lute ;  or,  attended  by 
some  of  the  vassals,  ride  and  recruit  thy 
spirits  by  air  and  exercise." 

"  I  will  employ  my  time  as  fancy  best 

directs," 
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directs,"  answered  she :  "  at  dinner  I 
trust  you  will  be  better;  the  guests 
have  wearied  you,  and  the  quiet  of  your 
chamber  may  wear  off  the  impression." 
So  saying,  she  attended  the  dowager  to 
her  apartment,  and  afterwards  retired 
alone  to  the  chapel,  at  a  short  distance 
from  the  mansion. 

Matilda's  mind  was  gentle  as  her  per- 
son was  beautiful ;  she  loved  her  family, 
but,  with  an  understanding  above  her 
early  years,  internally  lamented  many  of 
its  errors :  the  weakness  of  her  father, 
though  her  piety  considered  it  as  merely 
good  humour  and  want  of  exertion,  she 
was  entirely  aware  of.  At  the  vindic- 
tive, revengeful,  and  haughty  spirit  of 
her  mother,  she  trembled;  and,  at  the 
pride  of  the  dowager  to  her  dependants, 
her  meek  spirit  recoiled.  To  the  Holy 
Virgin,  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  she  re- 
commended all,  praying  for  blessings  on 
them,  and  pardon  for  their  enemies; 
c  8  and, 
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and,  finally,  rising  with  a  mind  fortified 
with  devotion,  she  returned  to  the 
dwelling. 

In  the  meantime,  the  dowager  had 
been  a  prey  to  the  anguish  occasioned 
by  her  former  guilt.  She  paced  her 
chamber  with  a  hurried  step,  and,  lost 
in  reflection,  for  some  time  could  fix  her 
mind  to  no  certain  point.  At  length, 
throwing  herself  on  a  chair,  she  said, 
with  anguish — "  It  is  impossible — :the 
road  of  rectitude  is  for  ever  closed  to 
me.  To  have  acknowledged  my  frailty 
at  the  time,  however  painful,  would 
long  ere  this  have  been  forgotten  ;  and 
I  might  have  descended  rquietly  to  the 
grave  amidst  the  prayers  and  blessings 
of  a  brave  and  lovely -progeny,  who  now 
are  doomed  to  think  with  detestation  on 
me,  and  invoke  curses  on  my  grey  hairs. 
I  saw,  in  Randolph's  keen  and  marking 
eye,  and  in  the  glances  of  disdain  with 
which  he  surveyed  me,  that  he  was  no 

stranger 
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stranger  to  his  fathers  wrongs.  Mai- 
tilda  too,  in  spite  of  the  prejudice  im- 
planted in  infancy,  sees  him  with  a  par- 
tiality that  I  can  scarcely  condemn. 
Oh,  would  to  Heaven  that  my  heart  had 
not  in  vouth  been  deaf  to  the  voice  of 
nature,  or  that  it  had  continued  so  for 


ever 


i" 


As  she  spoke,  her  eyes  fixed  on  a 
portrait  of  her  husband  that  hung  in 
the  chamber:  warmed  by  imagination, 
she  fancied  he  looked  reproachfully  on 
her.  "  Roskelyn,"  said  she,  addressing 
it,  "  couldst  thou  speak,  thou  wouldst 
reproach  me  with  thy  heirless  house; 
the  repeated  falsehoods,  and  even  oaths, 
with  which  I  bound  myself  to  perdition, 
and  thee  perhaps  to  purgatory,  for 
having  weakly  yielded  belief  to  a  wicked 
woman,  against  the  evidence  of  truth 
and  honour.  Chastity,  how  dearly  have 
I  purchased  thy  semblance !  but  the  deed 
c  3-  is 
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is  past  recall,  and  misery  is  my  doom 
for  ever !" 

On  the  return  of  Matilda,  she  found 
her  grandmother  still  agitated;  unsus- 
picious of  the  real  cause,  she  tried  by 
every  means  in  her  power  to  sooth  her, 
and  at  length  succeeded  so  far  as  to  make 
her  at  least  assume  the  semblance  of 
more  tranquillity. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  III, 


Randolph  lost  no  time  in  reaching  the 
port  of  Ardnamurchan,  where,  though 
the  weather  was  tempestuous,  he  en- 
gaged a  ship  and  sailed  for  Barra.  The 
vessel  put  in  at  Vatersa,  whence,  with 
Fraser,  he  proceeded  immediately  to 
Barra.  The  evening  was  closed  when 
they  arrived,  and  they  landed  from  the 
boat  which  conveyed  them  without  being 
noticed  by  the  islanders,  and  gained  the 
fortress,  where  Randolph,  snatching  the 
horn  at  the  gate,  blew  a  blast  so  loud 
and  shrill,  that  the  inhabitants,  who 
were  seated  at  supper,  all  started,  and 
some  instinctively  laid  their  hands  upon 
their  swords.  The  alarm,  however,  was 
c  4  of 
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of  short  duration ;  for  the  cry  of  "  Wel- 
come !  welcome!  'tis  young  master  Ran- 
dolph!" resounded  in  a  moment  from 
every  quarter. 

"  Randolph  !  impossible !"  exclaimed 
Monteitb,  advancing;  but,  before  he 
could  reach  the  entrance  of  the  hall,  he 
was  met  by  the  youth,  whose  mind;  too 
highly  raised  by  joy  to  admit  of  words, 
threw  him  self  into  his  arms,  and  embraced 
him  with  such  unbounded  transport,  that 
the  chief  almost  feared  his  senses  were 
deranged. 

The  words  of  dear  boy,  good  brother, 
friend,  Randolph,  greeted  him  on  every 
side;  but  replying  to  none,  and  disen- 
gaging himself  from  the  arms  of  Mon- 
teith, he  tore  open  his  breast,  and,  with 
energetic  silence,  drew  forth  a  parchment 
and  presented  it  to  the  chief. 

The  conduct  of  Randolph  rendered 
all  mute  as  himself  with  astonishment, 
till  St.  Clair,  starting  at  sight  of  the 

royal 
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royal  signet  on  the  parchment,  tore  it 
open,  and,  with  an  indistinct  voice,  read : 


"  Know  all  men  by  these  presents, 
that  I,  James  the  Second,  king  of  Scot- 
land, being  indebted  to  Randolph  Mon- 
teith  for  no  less  than  the  preservation  of 
my  life,  have,  at  his  especial  request,  he 
refusing  all  other  reward,  granted  to  his 
prayers  a  free  and  unlimited  pardon  to 
his  father;  St;  Clair  Monteith,  and  his 
adherents,  James  Ross,  Alan  Hamilton, 
James  M'Gregor,  and  Philip  de  Bourg, 
now  in  banishment  on  the  island  of 
Barra ;  restoring  them  to  their  honours ; 
and  requiring  only  in  return  their  duty 
as  faithful  subjects. 

Given  at  the  palace  of  Stirling, 
April  6,  1448. 

James  the  Second,  King." 


o5  On 
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On  hearing  the  pardon,  the  phrenzied 
transport  of  Randolph,  in  some  measure, 
appeared  transferred  to  all;  some  con- 
gratulated, some  questioned,  and  others 
embraced  him,  all  eager  to  learn  the 
particulars  of  so  happy  an  event ;  but 
their  anxious  curiosity  defeating  its  pur- 
poses. Randolph,  in  the  interim,  be- 
coming more  collected,  threw  himself  at 
the  feet  of  the  lady  Ambrosine,  who, 
pressing  him  to  her  bosom,  called  down 
the  blessing  of  Heaven  upon  his  head. 
Phillippa  hung  on  his  neck,  while  her 
brothers  James  and  St.  Clair  clasped  his 
arms:  and  thus,  surrounded  by  the 
whole  party,  he  found  himself  in  the 
most  enviable  of  all  situations — the  libe- 
rator of  his  family,  and  the  benefactor  of 
his  friends. 

"  Father,  brothers,  friends,"  at  length 
exclaimed  he,  "  I  am  happy ;  my  heart 
overflows:  I  would  not  exchange  this 
hour  for  a  monotonous  life  of  an  hun- 
dred 
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dred  years.  For  the  first  time,  I  joy 
to  see  my  mother's  and  sister's  tears; 
they  are  the  tears  of  satisfaction ;  never, 
never  may  they  weep  from  any  other 
cause !" 

"  By  Heaven,"  said  Monteith,  "  we 
bore  misfortune  like  men,  but  we  re- 
ceive joy  like  children:  take  each  a  gob- 
let of  wine — the  pledge,  king  James 
and  our  deliverer  Randolph." 

The  chief  was  obeyed;  each  drank 
the  pledge ;  even  Ambrosine  and  Phil- 
lippa  could  not  decline  it :  and,  the  first 
transport  moderated,  they  took  their 
seats. 

"  By  my  faith,"  said  De  Bourg,  "  a 
plentiful  libation  of  water,  instead  of 
wine,  would  be  most  proper  for  me ;  for 
my  blood  already  rushes  through  my 
veins  with  such  rapidity,  and  my  heart 
beats  with  such  velocity,  that  I  can  hardly 
trust  my  senses. — Prithee,  dear  Ran- 
c  6  dolph, 
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dolph,  tell  us  how  all  this  has  happened ; 
the  recital  will  restore  us  to  reason." 

"  Not  to-night,  chevalier;  I  am  too 
happy  to  be  sufficiently  collected;  be 
satisfied  with  knowing  it  is  reality :  to- 
morrow is  soon  enough  for  particulars." 

"  Not  so,"  answered  Monteith ;  "  like 
De  Bourg,  I  shall  be  in  a  fever  with  ex- 
pectation before  to-morrow ;  and  so  will 
all  our  friends ;  in  which  case,  thy  story 
will  be  of  no  use  to  deaf  ears." 

"  Fraser  hath  been  Randolph's  com- 
panion," said  M'Gregor ;  "  from  him  we 
will  entreat  the  relation." 

All  joining  in  this  request,  Fraser 
complied,  and  informed  them  of  every 
particular  since  they  left  Barra. 

Randolph  in  the  meantime  was  seated 
between  Ambrosine  and  Phillippa ;  he 
held  a  hand  of  each,  and,  in  answer  to 
the  praises  they  bestowed  on  him,  raised 
them  frequently  to  his  lips ;  in  the  joy 

of 
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of  his  heart  forgetting  even  the  horror 
he  had  conceived  at  the  thought  of 
loving  Phillippa  beyond  the  bounds  of 
brotherly  affection. 

The  relation  ended,  congratulations 
and  praise  again  took  place,  till  Ran- 
dolph cut  them  short,  by  reminding 
them,  that  the  more  speedy  they  were 
in  paying  their  duty  to  the  young  king, 
the  more  welcome  it  would  be.  "  For 
me,"  said  he,  "  I  will  away  again  to- 
morrow ;  after  the  favour  conferred  upon 
me,  I  should  be  unpardonable  to  neglect 
any  proof  of  attachment:  we  shall,  I 
trust,  meet  again  at  Stirling." 

"  Not  so,"  answered  Monteith ;  "  we 
will  all  away  together.  What  sayest 
thou,  Ambrosine  ?  when  canst  thou  be 
ready  to  depart?" 

"  Even  when  you  list,"  replied  she; 
"  I  consider  myself  a  soldier's  wife,  whose 
duty  it  is  to  be  ever  ready.  If  the  fas- 
tidious dames  of  the  court  find  us  a  few 

years 
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years  behind  the  fashion,  they  will  laugh ;: 
but  what  we  need  in  mode,  we  will  make 
up  in  happiness ;  and  surely  the  balance 
will  be  in  our  favour." 

"  The  lady  Ambrosine  will  ever  be 
the  same,"  said  Hamilton. 

"  In  faith  will  she,"  returned  Mon- 
teith  ;  "  the  shafts  of  time  have  flown 
over  her  person  with  as  little  effect  as 
those  of  confinement  have  over  her  mind, 
neither  of  which  eighteen  years  have  had 
the  power  to  change." 

"  The  courtly  air  hath  begun  to  reach 
you  already,"  replied  she;  "  for  you 
flatter  like  prime  ministers :  but  enough 
of  this  trifling ;  we  will  be  ready  when 
you  please :  you  will  arrange  the  busi- 
ness that  may  be  necessary." 

"I  will,"  replied Monteith;  "  our  cattle, 
and  what  stock  may  be  found  here,  we 
will  leave  to  William  to  distribute  among 
our  poorer  neighbours,  whom  I  will  visit 
the  first  opportunity.     For  the  present, 

the 
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the  domestics  of  the  fortress  shall  remain,  , 
and,  as  they  are  truly  faithful,  shall  after- 
ward join  us,  either  at  Kin  tail  or  Mon- 
teith,  if  you  be  willing." 

"  I  am  pleased  with  the  arrangement; 
my  preparations  and  those  of  Phillippa 
will  soon  be  made :  for  the  present,  let 
us  retire.  Randolph  and  Fraser  need 
rest :  we  will  meet  early  to-morrow." 

All  agreed,  and  an  immediate  separa- 
tion took  place  for  the  night.  The  event's 
of  the  evening,  however,  deprived  the 
greater  part  of  rest ;  and  the  tumult  of 
joy  somewhat  subsided  in  Randolph's 
bosom,  all  his  former  fears  resumed  their 
place,  and  he  resolved,  whatever  it  might 
cost  him,  to  use  all  his  persuasion  to 
forward  a  marriage  between  Phillippa 
and  the  lord  of  Ronaldsa;  to  engage 
himself  in  the  most  active  manner  for 
the  defence  of  his  country;  to  obliterate 
the  remembrance  of  his  unintentional 
error  even  from  himself,  by  a  life  of  ho- 
nour ; 
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nour ;  or  to  seek  death  in  the  field  of 
glory. 

In  the  morning,  all  met  with  more 
calmness,  and,  exerting  themselves  in 
preparation,  quitted  Barra  the  following 
day,  William  being  left  in  trust  for  the 
islanders. 

A  brisk  gale  brought  them  safe  to  the 
port,  where,  procuring  horses,  they  pro- 
ceeded to  Monteith,  where  they  were 
received  as  men  risen  from  the  dead,  by 
the  vassals  who  survived,  but  most  par- 
ticularly by  father  Thomas,  who,  delight- 
ed to  hear  of  their  return,  with  an  effort 
not  to  be  expected  from  his  years,  came 
out  at  the  head  of  the  dependants,  to 
meet  and  welcome  them. 

Monteith  embraced  him,  and  pre- 
sented his  wife  and  children,  whom  the 
old  man  alternately  admired  and  blessed, 
till  at  length  turning  to  St.  Clair,  he 
said — "  Great  have  been  your  vexations, 
my  son,  but  great  have  been  your  bless- 
ings 
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ings  also ;  a  fairer  family  never  graced 
a  monarch's  board;  may  their  virtues 
equal  your  warmest  wishes,  and  gild  the 
evening  of  your  days  with  a  splendour 
sufficient  to  make  you  forget  past  sor- 
rows !" 

One  day  given  to  repose,  they  pro- 
ceeded the  next  to  Stirling,  where  the 
king  yet  remained,  resolved  to  make 
that  duty  the  first  object  of  their  care.~ 


CHAF- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 
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Arrived  at  the  palace,  they  were  joined 
by  sir  Alexander  M'Gregor,  who,  after 
mutual  congratulations,  informed  them 
that  it  was  the  hour  of  audience,  and 
that  he  would  immediately  inform  the 
king  of  their  arrival,  and  return  his  an- 
swer respecting  either  their  present  or 
future  attendance.  The  king  was  seated 
amidst  his  nobles,  giving  audience  to  the 
ambassador  of  France,  who  brought  him 
congratulations  on  his  intended  alliance 
with  Mary,  the  daughter  of  the  duke  of 
Gueldres. 

The  business  terminated,  and  the  am- 
bassador withdrawn,  sir  Alexander,  ap- 
proaching the  throne,  informed  the  king, 

that 
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that  his  friends  were  arrived,  and  craved 
leave  to  pay  their  duty. 

"  By  mine  honour,"  said  the  king? 
"  but  they  have  lost  no  time ;  this  haste 
pleases  me  well ;  let  them  enter ;  but  to 
Randolph  be  the  distinction  paid  of  their 
introduction." 

Sir  Alexander  obeyed;  and,  though 
Randolph  would  fain  have  excused  him- 
self from  the  office  imposed  on  him,  yet 
all  pressing  obedience  to  the  king's  com- 
mand, he  advanced  first  into  the  presence 
chamber. 

Reaching  the  foot  of  the  throne,  all 
bent  the  knee,  Randolph  saying — *  My 
liege,  I  present  my  parents  and  friends, 
whose  deeds  more  than  their  words  will, 
I  trust,  testify  their  gratitude." 

"  I  doubt  it  not,"  answered  the  king: 
"  I  pray  ye  rise;  in  the  confusion  and 
wars  that  threaten  us,  1  cannot  spare  a 
company  of  such  gallant  men :  women 
too,"  continued  he,  fixing  his  eyes  on 

Ambrosine 
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Ambrosine  and  Phillippa,  "  the  fairest 
my  eyes  ever  beheld.  In  faith,  if  my 
father  had  the  heart  to  banish  these,  he 
possessed  more  resolution  than  his  son 
will  ever  have  to  boast." 

"  My  liege,"  replied  Monteith,  "  your 
father  had, not  that  cruelty:  this  lady," 
taking  Ambrosine' s  hand,  "  hath  been, 
or  she  flatters,  a  willing  prisoner  almost 
eighteen  years." 

"  Monteith,  as  I  should  judge,"  said 
the  king,  "  from  his  likeness  to  Ran- 
dolph," 

"  The  same,  and  your  grace's  devoted^ 
servant." 

"  I  thank  you,"  replied  he;  M  your 
wife  and  daughter  then  I  guess  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  liege." 

"  Eighteen  years,  did  you  say,  your 
companion  in  banishment?  In  truth; 
lady,  your  face  and  form  might  give  the 
lie  to  the  world,  who  would  never  credit 
your  being  a  wife  at  that  period." 

M  A  good^ 
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u  A  good  husband,  my  liege,  is  a  pre- 
servative against  wrinkles ;  while  women 
love,  they  wish  to  please ;  and,  in  the  so- 
litude of  Barra,  no  contentions  arose  to 
disturb  our  tranquillity." 

"  Speedily  do  I  expect  my  bride," 
said  the  king ;  "  you  will  oblige  me  by 
gracing  our  court  on  her  arrival.  Lady," 
added  he,  turning  to  Phillippa,  "she  is 
of  your  age;  and,  if  she  possesses  but 
half  your  personal  advantages,  I  shall  be 
happy." 

"  My  liege,"  answered  Phillippa  mo- 
destly, "  could  my  wishes  or  prayers  pre- 
vail, she  should  not  only  be  the  fairest, 
but  the  best  of  women,  that  she  might 
be  worthy  the  distinguished  fate  allotted 
her/' 

"  I  thank  you."  Then  turning  to 
Monteith  and  his  friends,  he  added, 
smiling,  "  I  crave  your  excuse,  but  the 
fault  is  in  yourselves ;  if  ye  wish  me  to 

pay 
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pay  you  proper  attention  hereafter,  bring 
not  these  magnets  with  you." 

He  then  received  the  thanks  of  all 
with  graceful  ease  and  kindness;  and, 
entering  into  discourse,  informed  them, 
that  the  English,  in  strong  force,  had 
committed  several  outrages  on  the  bor- 
ders. 

"  My  liege,"  replied  Monteith,  "  my- 
self and  friends  crave  a  respite  of  one 
month,  after  which  our  lives  are  devoted 
to  your  service;  so  long  a  banishment 
hath  rendered  us  almost  strangers  at 
home." 

The  king  acquiesced,  and  the  court 
soon  after  broke  up. 

The  following  day,  Ross,  M'Gregor, 
Hamilton,  andDe  Bourg,  returned  witli 
St.  Clair  and  his  family  to  the  castle  of 
Monteith,  leaving  Randolph  and  Ro- 
naldsa  to  accompany  sir  Alexander  to 
the  English  borders. 

The 
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The  power  of  example  was  not  with- 
out its  effect  on  Phillippa,  who,  though 
she  felt  as  much  sorrow  at  parting  from 
llandolph  as  when  he  left  Barra,  yet  it 
was  more  confined  to  her  own  bosom; 
and,  throwing  a  plaid  of  her  own  work 
over  his  shoulders,  she  said — "  Go,  my 
beloved  brother,  and  Heaven  guard  and 
direct  thee!  but,  ere  thou  rush  into 
needless  danger,  let  this  tartan  remind 
thee  of  thy  sister  Phillippa." 

llandolph  pressed  her  to  his  bosom, 
and  tore  himself  from  her  embrace  in 
silence.  Like  the  poisoned  garment  of 
Hercules,  the  plaid  appeared  to  penetrate 
to  his  heart,  and  he  was  more  than  once 
tempted  to  cast  it  from  him ;  a  moment's 
reflection,  however,  restrained  him. — > 
"  Tis  but  the  gift  of  a  sister,"  said  he 
mentally ;  M  I  will  rise  above  such  weak- 
ness. In  every  chequer  I  can  trace  her 
lovely  fingers ;  and,  should  I  ever  doubt 
myself,   the  initials  of  the  reverenced 

names 


48  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 

names  of  Randolph  and  Monteith,  with 
the  device  of  the  golden  eagle,  which  I 
dare  not  disgrace,  will  recall  me  to  duty 
and  honour." 

The  party  at  Monteith  gave  but  one 
day  to  repose,  when  they  all  took  their 
way  to  their  several  domains,  first  agree- 
ing to  meet  in  the  same  spot  as  speedily 
as  possible.  St.  Clair's  destination  was 
Kintail  and  the  isles,  in  which  he  was 
accompanied  by  De  Bourg. 

At  the  request  of  Monteith,  Ambro- 
sine,  after  his  departure,  with  her  chil- 
dren, attended  the  court  of  Stirling, 
where,  at  that  period,  the  nobility  of 
the  whole  kingdom  were  assembled; 
and,  among  them,  the  lord  of  lloskelyn, 
his  wife,  and  mother. 

Though  polite  and  gracious  to  all,  the 
king  particularly  distinguished  the  family 
of  Monteith,  a  distinction  that  caused 
some  jealousy,  but  in  no  bosom  so  much 
as  in  that  of  lady  Roskelyn,  who  saw 

with 
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with  the  bitterest  rancour  and  hatred  the 
triumph  of  her  rival,  not  only  in  royal 
favour,  but  also  in  grace  and  loveliness ; 
and  surrounded  by  children  whose  youth- 
ful appearance  promised  to  transmit  to 
posterity,  at  once  the  dignity  and  valour 
of  their  father,  and  the  sweetness  and 
beauty  of  their  mother. 

The  lord  of  Roskelyn  viewed  them 
also  with  jealousy ;  but  his  disposition  in 
some  measure  resembling  his  father's, 
favoured  more  of  weakness  than  of  wick- 
edness, and,  deprived  of  the  stimulant 
of  the  dowager's  remonstrances,  which 
had  entirely  ceased  since  the  death  of 
the  lord  John,  and,  by  experience,  ac- 
quainted with  the  malignancy  of  his 
wife,  his  feelings  were  confined  to  his 
own  bosom,  and  caused  him  only,  as 
he  considered  the  sons  of  Monteith,  to 
sigh  anew  for  the  loss  of  his  own. 

The  dowager  saw  them  with  scnti- 
vol,  iv.  d  ments 
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ments  different  from  either:  her  pride 
disappointed  by  the  death  of  her  grand- 
son, the  inherent  love  of  transmitting 
her  honours  and  her  name  to  posterity, 
caused  a  revolution  in  her  heart,  that 
virtue  and  nature  had  in  vain  striven  to 
effect;  and  proudly  now  would  she, 
had  such  a  claim  been  practicable,  at  a 
less  sacrifice  than  the  dreadful  avowal 
of  her  guilt  and  cruelty,  have  acknow- 
ledged them  her  lawful  descendants. 

"  Lady,"  said  the  king  to  Ambrosine, 
"  your  husband,  I  presume,  is  a  truant 
from  home,  or  we  should  have  seen 
him." 

"  JVIy  liege,"  answered  she,  "both 
love  and  duty  would  have  brought  him 
hither,  had  he  not  been  so :  he  is  gone 
to  Kintail,  as  are  his  friends  to  their- dif- 
ferent estates,  but  they  will  speedily  re- 
turn." 

"  Our  friend  Randolph  is  with  sir 

Alexander," 
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Alexander,"  resumed  he,  "  in  this  his 
first  campaign ;  your  heart  is  not  with- 
out fears  on  his  account  ?" 

"  Hope  overbalances  fear,  my  liege; 
Randolph,  I  trust,  will  return  with 
honour;  'tis  time  he  should  take  an 
active  part  in  the  service  of  his  coun- 
try. My  sons,  James  and  St.  Clair, 
think  of  his  departure  with  envy,  though 
their  father  hath  promised  the  first  that 
he  shall  not  long  remain  inactive." 

"  Lady,"  said  the  king,  %i  you  are 
worthy  to  be  the  mother  of  heroes,  who 
can  thus  nobly  devote  them  to  the  ge- 
neral good." 

"  My  liege,  a  mother's  right  in  her 
sons  is  secondary:  the  girls  be  mine; 
I  will  teach  them  those  duties  I  endea- 
vour to  practise;  but  for  the  boys,  the 
cares  of  childhood  passed,  their  education 
should  devolve  on  their  father.  Mon- 
teith,  my  lord,  I  trust,  you  will,  find  a 
fcrave  man,  and  his  sons  otherwise,  I 
D  2  would 
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would  forget  the  mother  and  disclaim 
them." 

u  If  I  have  sons,"  said  the  king,  "  I 
would  you  should  have  the  care  of  their 
infancy,  lady;  your  understanding  would 
make  them  enthusiasts  in  the  cause  of 
glory,  and  your  beauty  and  sweetness 
imprint  your  lessons  on  their  hearts." 

Ambrosine  passed  over  the  compli- 
ment with  cheerful  politeness ;  and  the 
court  over,  returned  to  the  apartments 
she  occupied  at  Stirling. 


Sm  Alexander  and  his  party,  in  the 
meantime,  proceeded  to  join  sir  John 
Douglas,  who  was  marching  for  Eng- 
land, Reposing  within  a  short  distance 
of  Roskelyn,  Randolph  could  not  resist 
the  inclination  of  inquiring  after  his 
friend  Jean ;  and,  taking  Ronaldsa  with 
him,  as  being  totally  unknown,  they  pro- 
ceeded to  the  castle*    On  inquiry  among 

the 
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the  vassals  for  the  maiden  Jean,  who 
some  years  before  attended  on  the  coun* 
less,  Ronaldsa  was  informed  that  she  re- 
sided with  her  mother,  a  short  distance 
from  the  castle ;  and,  at  his  request,  they 
pointed  out  the  cottage. 

This  information  procured,  they  pro- 
ceeded thither,  when  Randolph  striking 
at  the  door,  the  well-remembered  voice 
of  Jean  bid  them  enter.  Surprise  de- 
prived the  maid  of  utterance;  but, 
though  her  satisfaction  was  extreme,  it 
was  restrained  by  the  situation  of  her 
mother,  who,  supported  in  her  chair, 
appeared  overwhelmed  with  sickness. 

*  Dear  Jean,"  said  Randolph,  *  I  re- 
joice to  see  you;  yet,  if  this  be  your 
mother,  we  meet  in  a  sorrowful  hour." 

*  Gracious  master,"  answered  Jean, 
?  for  you  are,  I  now  well  know,  of  noble 
blood,  the  sight  of  you  gladdens  my 
heart.  Dear  mother,"  added  she,  turn- 
ing to  her  suffering  parent,  "  this  is  that 

d  3  generous 
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generous  Randolph  who  was  so  kind  to 
me  when  I  was  with  the  countess,  and 
who  even  now,  after  so  long  a  time, 
hath  not  forgotten  me;  but,  by  St. 
Mary !  if  his  features  had  not  been  im- 
printed on  my  heart,  I  should  not  have 
known  him,  he  is  grown  so  tall  and 
portly." 

The  sight  of  one  of  whom  the  old  ma- 
tron had  heard  so  much,  appeared  for  a 
time  to  alleviate  the  pangs  she  endured. 
. — "  Noble  sir,"  said  she,  "  my  thanks 
and  blessings  rest  upon  you ;  the  money 
your  goodness  gave  hath  preserved  life 
in  my  shattered  frame  longer  than  it 
would  have  lingered ;  and  Jean  left  the 
countess  without  anger." 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  it  ,*  I  have  not  for- 
gotten my  obligations  to  her,  though  I 
fear,  in  so  long  an  interval,  she  doubtless 
never  expected  to  see  me  more." 

"  In  truth,  I  did  not,"  replied  Jean, 
"  and  I  grieved  at  it." 

"The 
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*  The  neglect  was  unavoidable,"  an- 
swered he;  "I  go  now  to  meet  our  ene- 
mies on  the  English  borders ;  and,  as 
the  event  of  such  encounters  is  uncer- 
tain, resolved  to  see  you  by  the  way.  - 
The  bounty  of  my  parents  hath  enabled- 
me  to  testify  my  gratitude ;  and,  on  con- 
sulting my  mother,  she  requests  you 
would  henceforward  consider  her  as  your 
friend ;  and,  if  not  attached  to  your  cot- 
tage at  Roskelyn,  repair  to  Monteith, 
where  you  shall  find  my  words  verified." 

As  Randolph  spoke,  he  approach  eoV 
the  dame,  and  dropped  his  purse  into 
her  lap. — "  I  must  not  be  refused,"  said' 
he ;  "  this  will  enable  you  to  reach  Mon- 
teith." 

"  Holy  Mother !  you  are  too  good," 
replied  she  hastily;  "  but  pardon  my 
boldness,  and  suffer  me  to  look  on  the 
plaid  in  which  you  are  wrapped." 

"  Willingly,"  answered  he;  "  'tis  the^ 
D  4  gifte 
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gift  of  a  sister  dearer  to  me  than  ought 
in  Hfe  but  honour." 

"  A  golden  eagle,  and  the  letters  R.M  " 
said  the  old  woman ;  "  these  then  belong 
to  the  noble  house  of  Monteith ;  gentle 
sir,  do  they  not?" 

"  They  do ;  but  why  ask  you  ?"  re- 
plied he,  with  some  astonishment. 

"  Dear  mother,"  interrupted  Jean, 
"weary  not  our  kind  guest  with  ques- 
tions ;  that  eagle  hath  so  bewildered  your 
brain,  that  it  makes  you  regardless  of 
every  other  object." 

"  Peace,  Jean  !"  replied  Randolph  ; 
"  give  your  mother  her  way.  Speak, 
good  dame — I  am  ready  to  answer  any 
question  you  may  wish  to  ask." 

«  My  gracious  master,  I  know  I  am 
troublesome;  yet  my  motive  is  not 
merely  curiosity ;  I  inherited  from  my 
mother  a  silken  handkerchief,  which 
bears  this  same  wrought  golden  eagle, 

and 
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and  though  not  the  letters  It.  M.  those 
of  M.  M.  and  which  she  came  by  in  a 
mysterious  manner." 

Randolph's  curiosity  was  completely 
raised.  "Shew  it  me,  good  dame,"  said 
he. 

"Alas!"  replied  she,  "  my  folly  hath* 
bereaved  me  of  it ;  but,  as  well  as  my 
weakness  will  permit,  I  will  relate  by 
what  means  we  came  possessed  of  it.  My 
mother  was  a  midwife,  and  dwelt  in  the 
city  of  Edinburgh.  When  I  was  about 
the  age  of  ten  or  twelve,  she  was  one 
day  fetched  by  a  man  in  a  sailor's  habit, 
to  attend  his  wife,  who  was  in  labour  in 
the  suburbs.  She  immediately  accom- 
panied him,  and,  on  her  arrival,  was  in- 
troduced into  a  chamber,  which  was 
too  much  darkened  to  distinguish  parti- 
cular objects.  On  a  bed  lay  the  person i 
she  was  called  to  attend,  and  who, 
though  visited  with  severe  pangs,  suf- 
fered no  word  to  escape  her,  Though 
D  5  there 
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there  was  no  light,  my  mother  was  con- 
vinced she  was  not  the  sailor's  wife  ;  for 
her  linen,  she  could  feel,  was  of  the  finest 
texture,  and  the  mantle  which  was 
thrown  over  her  was  of  velvet.  The 
woman  who  attended  her  said  she  was 
her  sister;  and  the  business  ended  by 
the  birth  of  a  boy,  my  mother  was  dis- 
missed, being  first  paid  for  her  trouble 
by  the  man. 

"  Previous  to  her  leaving  the  room, 
she  put  on  her  plaid,  and  covered  her 
head  with  a  handkerchief;  but  the  dark- 
ness beguiled  her,  and,  instead  of  her 
own  handkerchief,  she  tied  on  one  which 
had  been  thrown  from  the  neck  of  the 
mother  of  the  infant. 

"  On  reaching  home  in  the  evening, 
she  carelessly  cast  her  outward  garments 
into  a  chest;  and  it  was  near  a  month 
before  she  discovered  the  theft  she  had 
unwittingly  been  guilty  of.  She  then 
ied  to  the  house,  but  the  sailor  and  his 

wife 
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wife  were  gone,  nor  could  she  gain  any 
tidings  of  them ;  she  however  carefully 
preserved  the  handkerchief  during  her 
life,  and  at  her  death  left  it  to  me, 
thinking  it  might  lead  to  a  discovery  of 
moment  to  some  noble  family ."^ 

Randolph  had  no  doubt  of  the  con- 
cealed person  being  the  present  dowager 
of  Roskelyn,  and  the  infant  then  born  St; 
Clair. — "  But  how  did  you  lose  the  hand- 
kerchief," said  lie,  "my good  dame?" 

"  I  did  not  lose  it,"  answered  she*. 
"•  After  the  death  of  my  mother  I 
wedded,  and  my  husband  dying,  after 
we  had  lived  together  some  years,  leaving 
me  with  child  of  Jean,  who  is  the  only 
one  remaining  of  six,  I  was  engaged  to 
suckle  the  eldest -born  of  the  earl  of  Ros- 
kelyn, the  sweet  Montrose,  of  whom  you 
liave  doubtless  heard — " 

"  Not  much,"  interrupted  Randolph  V 

""but  to  the  handkerchief,  dame;   the 

d  6  house 
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house  of  Roskelyn  interests  me  not,  and 
the  time  is  short." 

*  In  confidence  then,7  answered  the 
dame,  "  I  told  the  story  to  the  young 
countess  of  Koskelyn ;  and  she  never  let 
me  rest  till  she  obtained  the  handker- 
chief; and,  by  her  eagerness  to  have  it, 
frequently  have  I  thought  she  guessed 
at  the  owner." 

Ronaldsa  reminded  Randolph    that 
their  time  of  absence  was  nearly  elapsed, 
when  asking  only  a  few  minutes,  he  de- 
manded of  the  matron,  whether  she  ex- 
perienced the  protection  of  the  lady  Ros- 
kelyn  ?  Being  answered  in  the  negative, 
he  added — "  ]STo  tie  then  detains  you  at 
Roskelyn ;  haste  therefore  to  the  castle 
of  Monteith;  ye  have  money  for  that 
purpose,  and  will  there  find  an  asylum. 
Relate  this  story  to  my  father  the  chie£ 
or  to  his  lady ;  they  are  better  acquainted 
than  I  am  with  the  secrets  of  the  family, 
and,  should  any  inquiry  into  this  busi- 
ness 
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ness  be  necessary,  they  will  make  it. 
Farewell;  the  confusions  that  vex  us 
once  over,  I  trust  we  shall  meet  in  hap- 
piness." So  saying,  he  shook  both  by 
the  hand,  and,  amidst  the  blessings  of 
the  matron  and  the  tears  of  Jean,  left 
the  cottage. 

Mounting  their  horses,  they  soon 
reached  Edinburgh,  and,  the  following 
morning,  proceeded  towards  the  borders. 


CHAP 
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CHAPTER  V; 


The  anger  of  the  English,  kindled  by 
the  increased  friendship  of  France  and 
Scotland,  began  now  not  only  to  threaten, 
but  also  to  spread  desolation.  The  town 
of  Dumfries  was  fired,  in  an  attack  com- 
manded by  the  earl  of  Salisbury ;  and 
that  of  Dunbar  shared  the  same  fate,  by 
a  party  appertaining  to  the  earl  of  Nor- 
thumberland. 

The  Scots,  in  return,  under  the  com- 
mand of  sir  John  Douglas,  entered  Eng- 
land, burned  Alnwick,  and  plundered  the 
adjoining  counties. 

Fresh  levies  being  necessary  to  both 
parties,  a  short  cessation  of  arms  ensued; 
and  the  Scottish  party,  under  sir  Alexan- 
der 
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der  M'Gregor,  returned  to  Stirling,  where 
the  king  remained.  A 11  the  nobility  un- 
employed in  active  service  flocked  round 
the  sovereign;  and  among  others,  the 
family  of  Roskelyn,  who,  though  vexed 
at  the  apparent  partiality  for  Monteith, 
were  too  proud  to  shew  the  feelings  they 
endured,  and  which  absenting  themselves 
on  so  public  an  occasion  would  plainly 
have  revealed. 

Monteith  and  his  friends  were  not  yet 
returned,  and  the  lady  Ambrosine  re- 
mained with  the  court*  when,  one  morn- 
ing, the  whole  city  was  put  into  con- 
sternation, by  the  report  of  an  army 
being  in  full  march  from  the  north,  and 
which  from  the  heights  they  could  dis- 
cover, by  their  burnished  weapons,  co- 
vering at  times  the  plains,  or,  at  others, 
winding  round  the  hills,  made  them  ap- 
pear a  mass  of  moving  matter. 

Alarmed  at  this  intelligence,  all  felt 
it  according  to  their  different  characters; 

the 
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the  dastardly  climbing  the  eminences  i& 
view  the  danger  at  a  distance,  while  the 
more  valiant  girded  on  their  swords  to- 
repel  it.  Among  the  latter  were  Ran- 
dolph and  Ronaldsa;  though  both  re- 
marked the  tardiness  of  sir  Alexander, 
and  that  the  animation  that  usually  en- 
livened his  features  in  cases  of  danger, 
went  now  no  farther  than  a  sarcastic 
smile  at  the  fears  of  some,  and  the  pre- 
parations of  others. 

"  This  formidable  power,"  said  sir 
Alexander  ironically,  "  is  yet  at  a  con- 
siderable distance,  and  our  army  is  pre- 
pared to  meet  danger,  should  it  ap- 
proach. The  lord  of  Ronaldsa  and 
Randolph,  I  have  had  proofs  during  the 
campaign,  are  both  brave  fellows  and 
good  horsemen ;  let  them  away  and  re- 
connoitre this  enemy,  and  bring  us  such 
intelligence  as  may  enable  us  to  meet 
them  in  a  proper  manner." 

The  king  acquiesced;  and  the  young 

men. 
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men,  pleased  with  the  commission,  de* 
parted,  and,  ere  nightfall,  came  suffi- 
ciently near,  not  only  to  know  the  num- 
ber of  the  party  that  had  given  them 
such  alarm,  but  to  be  informed  of  their 
destination,  in  a  parley  they  held  with 
the  commanders. 

Fraught  with  this  intelligence,  Ran- 
dolph and  his  friend  returned  to  Stir- 
ling, at  an  early  hour  the  ensuing  day, 
where  they  found  the  council  assembled. 
Covered  with  dust  and  perspiration,  the 
young  men,  almost  breathless  with  haste, 
entered ;  but,  before  either  spoke,  the  in- 
telligence of  their  features  foretold  their 
errand.— "  My  mind  is  already  relieved," 
said  the  king ;  "  the  looks  of  both  be- 
token good.  Speak,  Randolph,  what 
is  the  number  of  this  formidable  power; 
from  whence  do  they  come;  and  by 
whom  are  they  commanded  ?" 

"  My  liege,"  replied  Randolph,  "  in 
the  front  march  six  hundred  of  the  vas- 
sals 


66  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES, 

sals  of  Kintail  and  Monteith,  followed' 
by  one  thousand  hardy  men  from  the 
Western  isles,  both  commanded  by  my 
honoured  father  and  the  chevalier  de 
Bourg. 

"  The  right  wing  consists  of  five  hun- 
dred men,  dependants  of  the  domain  of 
Ross,  Jed  by  their  noble  chief,  sir  James. 

w  The  left  wing  contains  the  same 
number,  commanded  by  the  brave  Allan 
Hamilton ;  and  the  whole  is  closed  by 
six  hundred,  led  by  the  brother  of  sir 
Alexander,  the  worthy  friend  of  my 
youth,  James  M'Gregor:  in  all,  my 
liege,  three  thousand  two  hundred  men.'" 

"  And  for  what  come  they  thus  for- 
midably?" demanded  the  king. 

"  To  defend  their  country,  and,  if 
need  be,  with  their  bodies  to  make  a 
rampart  round  their  sovereign,  and  pe- 
rish to  a  man  in. his  defence." 

"  You  have  spoken  then  with  them  ?'v 
said  the  king. 

«  Yesv 
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*  Yes,  my  liege;  when  I  saw  their 
banners  displayed,  I  joined  them,  and 
bring  from  their  joint  commanders  this 
message — that  they  will  encamp  in  the 
dell,  at  about  four  miles  from  the  town, 
and  there  wait  your  grace's  orders." 

"  We  will  meet  them  there,"  replied 
the  king.  Then  turning  to  sir  Alexan- 
der, he  added — "  Chief,  this  is  a  plea- 
surable surprise,  or  I  would  not  forgive 
you  the  deception ;  for,  I  think,  you 
knew  it." 

"  I  did,  my  gracious  lord;  for  this 
purpose  only  my  friends  hastened  from 
the  court:  but  even  Randolph  was  ig- 
norant of  their  intention." 

"  Was  the  lady  Ambrosine  acquaint- 
ed with  it  ?"  said  the  king. 

"  She  was,  my  liege ;  and,  lest  the 
busy  rumour  of  her  husband's  collecting 
men  should  reach  your  ear  through  the 
false  medium  of  slanderous  enemies,  who 
might  belie  his  loyal  motives,  she  re- 
mained 
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mained  at  Stirling  with  her  children,  a 
voluntary  hostage  for  his  honour." 

"  A  noble  lady  !w  said  the  king ;  H  she 
realizes  what  we  read  of  Roman  women  i 
haste  ye,  I  pray,  to  her  dwelling,  and 
entreat  her  to  accompany  us  to  meet  the 
chief." 

The  veteran  accepted  the  commission 
with  pleasure,  and  the  court  broke  up. 
Among  the  courtiers  attached  to  the 
lord  of  Roskelyn,  there  was  not  wanting 
some  who  endeavoured  to  dissuade  the 
king  from  meeting  the  party  of  Mon- 
teith  and  his  friends ;  but  he  was  deaf 
to  their  remonstrances;  and  news  ar- 
riving that  they  had  reached  their  des- 
tination, a  gallant  cavalcade  assembled 
and  proceeded  to  the  dell. 

The  tops  of  the  houses  of  Stirling  were 
covered,  and  the  road  lined  with  spec- 
tators: a  guard  rode  first  to  clear  the 
way ;  after  which  followed  music ;  then 
the  officers  of  state ;  and  then  the  sove- 
reign; 
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reign ;  on  his  right  hand  the  lady  Am- 
Tyrosine,  on  his  left  Phillippa.  Next  fol- 
lowed sir  Alexander  M'Gregor,  Ran- 
dolph, and  Ronaldsa?  then  the  sons  of 
Monteith  and  the  nobles  of  the  king- 
dom, attended  by  a  numerous  and  splen- 
did  retinue. 

It  may  readily  be  conjectured,  the  lord 
of  Roskelyn  was  not  among  the  num- 
ber ;  with  his  countess  he  had  retired  to 
the  house  of  the  dowager,  where  cu- 
riosity was  sufficiently  active  to  make 
them  privately  view  the  cavalcade. 

The  sight  had  different  effects  on  the 
party.  Roskelyn,  weary  with  vexation, 
viewed  it  in  silence;  the  dowager,  in 
spite  of  herself,  felt  the  pride  of  seeing 
her  descendants  so  highly  graced ;  while 
the  heart  of  the  countess,  swelling  with 
rancour  and  envy,  would  at  that  mo- 
ment have  yielded  all  farther  expecta* 
tion  for  the  power  of  annihilating  her 

detested 
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detested  rival  at  the  same  moment  with 
herself. 

The  warm  and  innocent  heart  of  Ma- 
tilda alone  openly  revealed  its  senti- 
ments ;  while  her  parents,  versed  in  hy- 
pocrisy, concealed  theirs. — "  Oh,  what 
noble,  gallant  men!*'  exclaimed  she; 
f  what  beautiful  women !  see  how  the 
king  smiles  upon  them:  no  wonder — 
were  I  in  his  place,  I  would  bestow  my 
hand  and  heart  as  willingly  on  that 
young  maid  as — " 

"  I  bestow  that  blow  on  thee,"  inter- 
rupted the  lady  Roskelyn,  in  a  paroxysm 
of  rage ;  "  a  curse  on  the  whole  party ! 
forward  minx  as  thou  art,  repeat  my 
words,  lest  I  curse  thee." 

"  Nay,  patience,  good  Ellen,"  said  the 
lord  of  Roskelyn ;  "  you  forget  yourself; 
Matilda  knows  them  not,  and  curses 
befit  not  such  youthful  lips." 

"Curse  on  them  twofold !"  repeated 

she 
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she  -madly,  "  and  a  treble  curse  on  the 
liour  in  which  I  became  a  Roskelyn ! — 
See,  see  the  proud  wife  of  the  outlaw 
Monteith  on  the  right  hand  of  the  king! 
see  how  she  smiles ! — Oh  for  a  dagger  to 
plunge  in  her  exulting  heart !" 

H  Lady  Roskelyn,"  said  the  dowager 
haughtily,  "  these  fancies  become  not  a 
wite  whe  respects  her  husband's  honour; 
my  son  was  the  man  of  your  choice." 

"  Your  son  was  the  man  of  my  choice.; 
your  eldest  son,  lady — can  you  deny 
Jthat?" 

"  You hadbetter retire  to  your  cham- 
ber, Ellen,"  said  Roskelyn ;  '*  retirement 
and  quiet  will.calm  the  agitation  of  your 
mind." 

The  dowager's  spirit  was  as  vindictive 
,&s  that  of  the  lady  Roskelyn,  though 
she  held  it  in  more  command;  and, 
stung  with  the  freedom  of  her  daughter- 
in-law's  speech,  she  replied — "  Such  hu- 
mours 
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inours  are  not  befitting  the  world's  eye ; 
they  are  marks  of  a  husband's  pusillani- 
mity. In  such  case,  confinement,  a  zeal- 
ous confessor,  strict  diet,  and  constant 
penance,  would  do  well  to  bring  the 
mind  to  a  proper  state." 

"  Ha!  ha!  ha!  when  devils  preach, 
let  puny  sinners  laugh. — Ha!  ha!  ha! 
do  you  talk  of  a  husband's  pusillani- 
mity? you,  who  have  broken  through 
every  duty,  do  you  talk  of  confinement, 
zealous  confessors,  and  a  strict  diet  ?  Of 
constant  penances,  you  are  in  deed  a  good 
judge ;  for  I  am  well  convinced  you  have 
endured  them  for  many  years,  and  will 
to  your  last  hour.'* 

"  Dearest  mother/'  said  Matilda,  u  let 
me  attend  you  to  your  apartment ;  I 
will  sooth  you  to  sleep  with  my  harp  " 

"  Sooner  shalt  thou  sooth  the  turbu- 
lence of  the  sea :  away,  base  girl !  thou 
hast  not  yet  curst  my  enemies.'* 

"  I  pray 
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"  I  pray  you,  Ellen,  give  way,"  said 
Roskelyn ;  "  Matilda  advises  well ;  let 
me  lead  you  forth." 

Lady  Roskelyn  flung  from  him  with 
mingled  anger  and  disdain,  while  the 
dowager  regarded  both  with  contempt, 
and  said — "  When  husbands  condescend 
too  much,  they  give  their  wives  a  power 
that  renders  them  ridiculous :  could  I 
have  expected  to  see  my  son  thus  treat- 
ed by  the  daughter  of  sir  David  Stuart, 
I  would  have  avoided  the  connexion  as 
I  would  the  pestilence." 

"  I  conjure  you,  mother,  cease;  my 
wife  is  not  well,  and  you  but  increase 
her  agitation,  and  will  disorder  your- 
self." 

"  If  her  head  should  ache,  we  will 
bind  it/'  said  lady  Roskelyn,  "  with  a 
curious  handkerchief  I  have  in  my  pos- 
session, of  black  and  scarlet,  wrought  in 
the  corner  with  the  device  of  Monteith, 
and  the  initials  M.  M.  formerly  in  the 

vol.  iv.  e  possession 
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possession  of  a  midwife,  who  attended 
the  wifeofM'Crae." 

This  blow  on  the  dowager  was  unex- 
pected ;  though  so  many  years  back,  she 
well  recollected  the  handkerchief  that 
had  been  lost;  but,  as  inquiry  would  but 
have  exposed  her,  it  had  been  declined, 
and  she  had  hoped,  after  so  long  an  in- 
terval, it  was  totally  unknown. 

"  When  you  condescend  to  speak  in- 
telligibly," replied  the  dowager,  "  I  will 
commune  with  you ;  until  then  it  is  use- 
less. For  you,  Koskelyn,  when  you 
have  taught  your  wife  the  duty  due  to 
you,  and  the  respect  necessary  to  me,  I 
shall  be  ready  to  receive  you." 

With  these  words  she  quitted  the 
apartment,  leaving  Matilda  in  tears,  the 
lord  Roskelyn  in  silent  consternation, 
and  his  countess  too  much  involved  in 
her  own  vexations  to  give  heed  to  either. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


The  king  and  his  party  advanced  within 
a  mile  of  the  dell,  when  they  saw  a  com- 
pany of  five  horsemen  approaching,  and 
whom  they  soon  recognised  for  Mon- 
teith,  Ross,  De  Bonrg,  Hamilton,  and 
McGregor,  entirely  unattended. 

Reaching  the  king's  company,  they 
saluted  the  sovereign,  who,  checking 
his  horse,  said — "  You  are  right  wel- 
come; but  why  meet  me  here?  we 
meant  to  join  you  at  your  camp." 

"  My  liege,"  said  Monteith,  "  we  learn- 
ed with  pride  and  satisfaction  your  grace's 
intentions ;  but,  suspecting  that  some  cf 
our  en°mies  might  endeavour  to  em- 
poison your  ear  with  doubts  of  our  loy- 
E  2  alty, 
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alty,  we  resolved  thus  to  come  forth, 
and,  if  any  suspicion  rested  on  your 
mind,  to  put  ourselves  alone  into  your 
power." 

"  Monteith,"  replied  the  king,  "  your 
deeds  and  those  of  your  friends  give  the 
lie  to  your  enemies'  words :  I  will  judge 
for  myself,  and  venture  to  predict  that 
I  shall  never  repent  the  step  I  have  taken 
on  your  account." 

Monteith  and  his  friends  bowed,  and, 
at  the  king's  request,  led  the  way  to  the 
camp,  where  they  were  received  with 
repeated  acclamations  of  satisfaction. 

"  Long  live  James  the  Second !  Pe- 
rish the  enemies  of  the  king  of  Scotland ! 
Led  on  by  our  valiant  commanders,  we 
will  conquer  or  die !" 

The  king  walked  through  the  whole 
{•amp,  and  expressed  his  thanks  to  all, 
desiring  that  whatever  might  be  want- 
ing in  clothes,  weapons,  or  accoutre- 
ments, 
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ments,  might  be  supplied  from  the  pub- 
lic stores. 

After  passing  a  considerable  time  with 
the  party,  the  king  and  his  cavalcade  re- 
turned to  Stirling,  Monteith  attending 
him,  leaving  the  command  for  a  few 
hours  with  his  companions. 

On  their  return,  they  again  passed  the 
dwelling  of  the  dowager,  and  again  dis- 
tracted the  mind  of  the  countess,  who 
remained  immoveably  fixed  at  the  win- 
dow. The  king  was  now  conversing 
with  sir  Alexander  and  sir  John  Dou~ 
glas,  after  whom  followed  Monteith  and 
Ambrosine,  whose  mutual  looks  of  af- 
fection wounded  her  yet  more  deeply^ 
than  the  sight  of  the  distinction  paid 
her  rival  had  done  before :  no  wordr 
however,  escaped  her,  till  the  whole 
party  had  passed,  when,  starting  from 
her  seat,  she  said — "  My  lord,  I  will  away 
for  Roskelyn  to-night ;  Matilda  shall  ac- 
E  3  company 
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company  me;  for  you,  at  your  own  time 
you  will  follow." 

Roskelyn,  though  displeased,  gave 
way ;  he  was  well  aware  of  the  anger 
lie  should  incur  from  his  mother  by  re- 
calling the  lady  Matilda,  a  step  which 
he  knew  was  more  to  vex  the  dowager 
than  from  any  affection  to  her  daughter; 
yet,  needing  the  courage  to  contend  with 
so  vindictive  a  spirit,  he  simply  ac- 
quiesced, and  bade  her  use  her  plea- 
sure. 

Informed  of  the  arrangement,  the  anger 
of  the  dowager  appeared  to  change  its 
object;  she  reproached  her  son  for  his 
want  of  spirit,  and  vowed  an  implacable 
enmity  to  the  countess ;  then  finally 
quitting  him,  bade  him,  with  great  pas- 
sion, take  the  consequence. 

Roskelyn,  goaded  by  two  such  furies, 
would  almost  have  given  his  life  to  be 
clear  of  both  ;  but,  yielding  to  the  power 

of 


ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES'.  79 

of  his  wife,  he  prepared  to  accompany 
her. 

The  horses  ready,  the  lady  Matilda* 
with  tears,  embraced  her  grandmother; 
and  joining  her  parents,  they  quitted 
Stirling. 

The  dowager  left  alone,  her  proud  and 
active  spirit  endured  a  severe  conflict : 
the  mention  of  the  handkerchief,  lost  so 
many  years  before  at  the  house  of  M'Crae, 
drove  her  almost  to  madness,  as  it  con- 
vinced her  she  was  in  the  power  of  her 
daughter-in-law ;  not  that  she  feared  any 
disclosure  on  her  part,  as  it  must  tend 
to  lessen  her  own  consequence,  but  that 
it  subjected  her  to  insult  and  scorn, 
which  she  could  not  brook.  The  weak- 
ness of  her  son,  in  yielding  blind  obe- 
dience to  his  wife,  next  wrought  upon 
her  fancy,  and,  though  his  conduct  was 
not  more  so  than  that  of  his  father  had 
been  in  regard  to  herself,  she  saw  i  t  thron  gli 
E  4  a  different 
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a  different  medium,  and  considered  it  as 
pusillanimous  and  despicable.  Matilda 
alone  interested  her;  for,  though  their 
characters  were  as  opposite  as  the  eagle 
and  the  dove,  yet  the  gentleness  of  the 
one  had  insensibly  stifled  the  violence  of 
the  other,  and  entirely  gained  her  affec- 
tion; removing  her,  therefore,  was  an- 
other insult  beyond  forgiveness :  yet 
to  counterbalance  this  affection  in  the 
dowager's  estimation,  she  was  only  a  girl, 
and  her  name  would  be  lost  in  marriage; 
consequently  the  property  she  had  been 
years  accumulating  (for  the  late  earl  of 
Roskelyn  left  great  sums  in  her  own 
power)  would  only  contribute  to  enrich 
some  other  family. 

To  contrast  the  family  of  Roskelyn, 
that  of  Monteith  rose  in  her  memory ; 
self-ennobled  and  brave,  the  chief  was 
universally  regarded  as  a  man  superior 
to  his  fellows,  the  idolizing  husband  of  a 

wife 
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Wife  beyond  comparison  good  and  fair — 
neither  by  word  or  action  lessening  the 
consequence  of  each  other. 

Randolph  came  next,  with  James  and 
St.  Clair ;  the  first  had  begun  the  career 
of  glory,  and  promised  to  yield  to  none. 
James,  young  as  he  was,  already  looked 
the  chief,  and  was  said  to  burn  with  im- 
patience to  emulate  his  father  and  bro- 
ther ;  while  the  young  St.  Clair,  inferior 
to  neither  in  future  promise,  appeared 
only  to  need  years  to  equal  his  elders. 

The  beauty  of  Phillippa,  which  was 
an  universal  theme,  was  not  without/  a 
place  in  her  remembrance;  as  she  con^ 
jectured  that,  added  to  the  consequence 
of  her  father,  it  must  match  her  into  one 
of  the  first  families  in  the  kingdom  ;  but 
even  that  was  a  secondary  consideration ; 
and  Phillippa  and  Matilda  fell  into  the 
shade  before  the  superior  claims  of  the 
three  boys,  who  might  transmit  her 
boasted  name  and  rank  to  posterity. 

e5  Agitated 
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Agitated  with  these  reflections,  she  at 
length  retired  to  rest;  but,  though  her 
body  was  wearied  and  sunk  into  inacti- 
vity, her  mind  stiii  dwelt  on  its  former 
pursuits,  and  rendered  her  rest  broken 
and  unrefreshmg.  M'Crae  and  his  wrife 
first  mingled  with  her  dreams;  but 
waking,  and  striving  to  overcome  the 
impression,  she  again  composed  herself 
to  sleep.  The  second  was  more  fearful. 
Death,  as  represented  by  painters  and 
poets,  a  form  of  uncovered  bones,  with 
eyeless  skull,  and  holding  in  his  hand  a 
scythe,  appeared  to  advance  towards  her 
couch,  but  was  restrained  by  her  hus- 
band, who  cried  with  a  mournful  voice 
to  the  spectre — "  Yet,  yet  a  little  time,  I 
conjure  thee ;"  while  her  brother,  the  late 
chief  Monteith,  on  the  other  hand,  said 
audibly — "  Woman,  awake,  prepare — " 

Her  fea~s  rendered  the  sentence  un- 
finished; she  awoke  trembling  in  every 
limb,  the  cold  dews  of  perspiration  stand- 
ing 
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ihg  in  drops  on  her  brows.  "  Gracious 
Virgin!  how  terrible!"  said  she;  and, 
throwing  herself  from  her  bed,  she  gazed 
round  the  apartment,  for  the  moment 
expecting  to  see  her  dream  realized: 
the  horrors  were  however  confined  to 
her  own  bosom ;  and,  calling  to  her  wait- 
ing-woman, who  slept  in  the  next  cham- 
ber, she  resolved  to  retire  no  more  that 
night. 

The  rising  of  the  sun  tended,  in  some 
measure,  to  calm  the  dowager's  spirits ; 
and  her  family  remarked  no  change 
from  her  usual  conduct :  the  dream  was 
however  impressed  upon  her  memory/ 
too  deeply  to  be  forgotten. 


e  6  chap: 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


The  party  of  Monteith  recruited  by  a 
few  days  rest,  it  was  resolved  they  should 
march  forward  to  the  English  borders. 
A  select  council  sat  daily ;  and  Mon- 
teith-and  his  friends,  as  they  were  known, 
became  more  estimable  to  the  sovereign. 
One  evening  previous  to  their  depar- 
ture, the  king  being  in  his  closet,  with 
only  the  chancellor,  one  of  the  atten- 
dants informed  him,  that  a  woman  of 
noble  port,  but  whose  face  was  conceal- 
ed by  the  mourning  weeds  she  wore, 
craved  admittance  to  his  presence.  The 
king  ordered  her  to  be  brought  in, 
when,  the  attendant  being  withdrawn, 
he  expected  her  to  speak  ;  but,  for  some 

minutes. 
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minutes,  sighs  were  only  audible,  till, 
weary  with  such  a  dumb  scene,  he  re- 
quested her  to  inform  him  of  the  busi- 
ness which  had  induced  her  to  break  on 
his  privacy. 

"  My  liege,"  replied  she,  "  I  have  a 
story  of  sin  and  shame  to  relate,  which 
might  make  any  woman  pause,  and  which 
nothing  but  the  pangs  of  conscience  could 
force  me  to  reveal." 

"  Lady,"  replied  the  king,  **  your 
voice  is  familiar  to  my  ear ;  would  it  be 
too  much  to  ask  to  see  your  face  ?" 

"  My  lord,  I  came  prepared.  A  fear 
of  the  world  hath  hitherto  been  the  bane 
of  my  life ;  to  avoid  disgraee,  I  have 
plunged  into  guilt,  which,  without  re- 
pentance, must  condemn  me  to  everlast- 
ing perdition.  A  few  words  to  your 
highness,  and  I  have  done  with  it  for 
ever :  behold  then  the  dowager  of  Ros- 
kelyn,"  continued  she,  throwing  back 
the  covering  from  her  face ;  "  she  comes 

to 
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to  reveal  the  shame  which  forty-five 
years  she  hath  striven  to  conceal.  My 
liege,  spare  me  particulars ;  but,  by  all 
the  saints  and  holy  host  of  angels!  I 
blush  to  confess  that  St.  Clair  Monteith 
is  my  son,  my  eldest-born,  by  the  lord  of 
lloskelyn:  in  an  hour  of  weakness  I 
yielded  before  marriage,  and  with  cruelty 
denied  my  child  to  conceal  my  disgrace: 
even  to  my  lord  I  did  never  retract  the 
falsehood  I  at  first  told  him,  that  the  un- 
happy boy  died  at  his  birth,  lest  his  pa- 
ternal feelings  should  cause  him  to  ac- 
knowledge him  to  the  world,  and  thus 
avow  my  want  of  chastity.  To  my  se- 
cond son,  now  called  lord  lloskelyn,  I 
have  been  more  explicit,  though  never  en- 
tirely so ;  and  we  both,  by  our  conduct, 
appeared  to  know  a  secret  which  we 
dreaded  to  disclose  to  each  other." 

"  Of  this  tale,  lady,  I  have  heard," 
answered  the  king;  "  but,  without  this 
declaration  of  your  own,  should  have 

felt 
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felt  compunction  to  bring  the  subject 
forward  to  the  world ;  I  however  rejoice 
to  find  you  inclined  to  do  justice,  and 
make  restitution." 

"  My  lord,  restitution  is  impossible ; 
I  have  been  the  bane  of  my  son's  life, 
and  never  more  dare  1  meet  his  eye :  I 
first  deprived  him  of  his  birthright;  next 
of  the  woman  on  whom  he  had  fixed  his 
aifection ;  but  there  his  good  spirit  pre^ 
dominated ;  for  I  bereft  him  of  a  fiend, 
and  he  found  an  angel.  Next  by  the 
persecutions  he  endured :  in  the  heat  of 
youth,  he  forgot  himself  in  the  presence 
of  your  father,  and  incurred  banishment, 
involving  his  friends  in  the  same  dis- 
grace; from  which  the  conduct  of  his 
son  hath  alone  rescued  him.  Can  such 
deeds,  my  lord,  be  forgiven  ?  if  they  can,. 
'tis  not  by  mortal,  but  by  heavenly  spi- 
rits." 

"  Monteith  is  noble,  lady  ;  and  noble 

minds 
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minds  bear  not  enmity  with  true  repen- 
tance," 

*  Oh,  my  liege,  you  know  not  half: 
insulted,  deprived  of  what  ins  uncle 
Monteith  left  him,  his  property  plun- 
dered, his  person  seized  by  a  false  pre- 
tence sailing  among  the  islands,  and  de- 
tained a  considerable  time  a  prisoner  at 
the  castle  of  the  countess  of  Roskelyn ; 
but  Heaven  prevented  the  stroke  that 
must  have  plunged  us  for  ever  past  hope ! 
his  life  was  spared ;  and  I  see  him  sur- 
rounded by  children,  at  once  beautiful 
and  brave;  while  my  second  son  hath 
only  a  daughter,  whose  name  will  be 
lost  in  marriage." 

The  king,  though  young,  readily  sur- 
mised the  pride  of  family,  as  well  as  re- 
pentance, to  have  no  small  share  in  the 
countess's  avowal. — "  Lady,"  said  he, 
"  depend,  justice  shall  be  done.  Mon- 
teith departs   with  his  friends  and  his 

men 
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men  to-morrow :  at  Edinburgh  he  pro- 
poses to  rest  a  few  days ;  and  there,  if 
you  please,  we  will  confer  farther  on 
this  business.  I  answer  for  his  respect 
to  you,  and  pray  your  presence.  Some 
means  may  be  used  to  render  all  easy : 
the  lady  Matilda,  for  example,  wedded 
to  my  friend  Randolph ;  what  think  you 
of  that  ?  though  cousins,  the  consent  of 
the  church  might  be  obtained." 

u  I  think  of  it,  my  liege,  as  a  pro- 
posal from  Heaven  ;  and,  could  it  be 
brought  to  a  happy  issue,  should  regard 
you  as  the  blessed  agent.'1 

"  I  will  use  my  endeavour.  Retire*. 
lady,  compose  your  spirits  ;  'tis  never 
too  late  to  act  well.  Three  days  hence,, 
fail  not  to  meet  us  at  Edinburgh;  I 
pledge  myself  for  the  consequence." 

"  Blessings  and  peace  rest  upon  your 
highness !  I  obey."  So  saying,  she  made 
her  obeisance,  and  left  the  king's  pre- 
sence. 

The 
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The  king,  with  a  prudence  beyond 
his  years,  made  no  mention  to  Mon- 
teith,  or  to  any  one,  of  what  had  passed ; 
but,  arriving  at  the  city,  resolved  to  dis- 
cuss the  business  without  loss  of  time. 

The  lady  Ambrosine  accompanied  her 
husband  to  Edinburgh,  where  they  were 
to  separate,  she  to  return  to  the  castle  of 
Monteith,  with  Phillippa  and  the  young 
St.  Clair;.  James  being  to  accompany 
his  father. 

On  the  second  evening  after  their  ar- 
rival at  the  city,  the  lord  and  lady  Ros- 
kelyn,  the  lady  Matilda,  the  dowager, 
Monteith,  Ambrosine,  Randolph,  and 
Phillippa,  received  a  summons  to  attend 
the  sovereign  without  failure  in  the 
evening.  These  orders  were  unknown 
to  the  separate  families,  and  the  purport 
unsuspected  by  all  but  the  dowager,  who, 
though  she  shuddered  at  the  meeting, 
was  firm  to  her  purpose. 

All  attended  but  the  lady  Roskelyn, 

the 
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the  conflict  of  whose  mind  had  brought 
on  a  fever;  and  nothing  less  than  the 
king's  especial  command  could  have  ob- 
liged the  dutiful  Matilda  to  leave  her. 
Monteith  and  his  family  first  arrived, 
and  found  the  king  and  chancellor,  with 
three  of  the  first  lav/  lords ;  but,  for  the 
moment,  they  entered  into  no  explana- 
tion. Next  came  the  dowager,  in  the 
mourning  weeds  she  had  assumed,  and 
which  caused  great  surprise  to  the  family 
of  St.  Clair.  They  remarked  that  the 
king  received  her  with  distinguished 
kindness,  and  were  not  without  fear  that 
her  arts  were  again  to  be  employed  to 
their  annoyance. 

Last  came  the  lord  of  Roskelyn  and 
his  daughter.  The  first  started  on  seeing 
the  party ;  but,  collecting  his  spirits,  he 
advanced  and  apologized  for  the  coun- 
tess, by  pleading  her  illness. 

A  silence  unpleasant  to  all  succeeded, 
and  which  was  first  broken  by  the  king. 

— "  My 
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— "  My  noble  friends,"  said  he,  "  I  have 
a  business  to  discuss  this  night,  which 
needs  no  heavers  but  those  immediately 
concerned,  and  the  opinions  of  a  few  men 
most  conversant  in  the  laws  of  the  coun- 
try. My  respect  for  the  house  of  Ros- 
kelyn  is  great,  and  my  obligations  to 
Monteith  and  his  son  Randolph  are  also 
great.  If  possible,.  I  will  hold  the  scale 
impartially  between  ye.  The  dowager 
of  Roskelyn  here,  impelled  by  age  and 
repentance,  wishes,  ere  she  dies,  to  do 
an  act  of  justice;  and,  for  that  purpose, 
comes  forward  to  declare  the  truth ;  and 
will  here  swear,  in  the  presence  of  the 
Holy  Virgin  and  angels,  that  St.  Clair, 
commonly  called  Monteith,  is  her  eldest- 
born  son  by  the  late  earl  of  Roskelyn ; 
but,  from  motives  of  shame,  his  birth 
concealed  from  the  world.  A  mother's 
oath  is  strong  r  and,  if  I  mistake  not, 
there  be  other,  though  weaker  testimo- 
nies of  this  truth,  as  I  have  heretofore 

heard. 


ST.  CXAIR  OF  THE  ISLES,  93 

Iieard.  Speak,  lady  Roskelyn,  and  deny 
or  confirm  my  words." 

"  Your  words  are  most  true,  my  liege. 
St.  Clair  is  my  eldest  son,  and,  by  the 
laws  of  my  country,  the  lawful  heir  of 
Roskelyn.  On  this  I  am  ready  to  take 
the  holy  sacrament,  should  I  die  the 
hour  following." 

Lord  Roskelyn  appeared  struck  be- 
yond the  power  of  speech;  but  Mon- 
teith,  advancing  forward,  said — "  My 
gracious  lord,  I  grieve  that  you  have 
been  troubled  with  a  business  which  I 
never  more  can  engage  in.  That  I  am 
the  son  of  the  late  earl  of  Roskelyn,  I 
have  no  doubt ;  but  the  generous  chief 
Monteith,  Heaven  directed,  snatched  me 
from  obscurity,  and,  my  story  known, 
gave  me  a  name,  above  all  others  dear  to 
my  heart,  and  so  honoured,  that  with 
life  I  will  only  forego  it.  What  the 
claims  of  nature  and  birth  denied,  the 
bounty  of  my  uncle,  and,  I  pride  to  say, 

the 
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the  affection  of  the  heiress  of  Kintail, 
bestowed.  I  am  rich,  my  liege,  rich  to 
the  extent  of  my  wishes.  I  have  an 
ample  domain  at  Monteith,  and  one  yet 
more  extensive  at  Kintail ;  I  have  vassals 
who  would  die  for  their  chief;  but, 
above  all,  I  have  a  wife,  my  lord,  and 
children,  beyond  all  price:  what  could 
man  wish  for  more?  No,  let  the  lord  of 
Roskelyn  keep  his  title  and  his  wealth ; 
if  I  am  satisfied,  the  world  hath  no  right 
to  interfere  with  our  arrangements.  For 
myself  and  children,  I  for  ever  disclaim 
all  right  to  the  estate  and  name  of  Ros- 
kelyn, and  will  by  law  sign  an  irrevoc- 
able deed  to  that  purpose.  The  lord 
of  Roskelyn  may  yet  have  a  son,  the 
pride  of  his  grey  hairs,  and  whom  JT 
shall  glory  to  acknowledge." 

"  Never,  never,"  exclaimed  Roskelyn, 
sinking  on  his  knee.  "  Generous  St. 
Clair,  I  dare  not  say  brother,  your  con- 
duct overpowers  me:  take,   take  your 

right ; 
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Tight;    henceforward   all   I  ask  is   ob- 
-scurity." 

Monteith  raised  him  to  his  embrace — 
"  Brother,"  repeated  he,  "  let  all  past  be 
forgotten." 

The  dowager,  oppressed  with  the  scene 
almost. to  fainting,  said,  with  a  faltering 
voice — "  St.  Clair,  my  son,  let  me  not 
die  without  your  forgiveness  !" 

Monteith  turned  towards  her — "  Lady," 
repKed  he,  "  I  joy  to  say  I  have  a  mo- 
ther." 

'"  Truly  did  the  king  say  thou  wert 
noble,"  answered  she.  "  In  this  the  first 
embrace  and  blessing  I  give  thee,  what 
a  weight  of  sin  appears  lifted  from  my 
soul !  Bring  me  thy  wife,  thy  children ; 
oh,  how  have  I  longed  to  claim  kindred 
with  them !" 

The  lady  Ambrosine  bent  her  knee, 
as  did  Randolph,  James,  and  Phillippa. 
The  dowager  embraced  all  with  trans- 
port— "  Neglected  branches  of  a  noble 

tree," 
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tree,"  said  she,  "  long  may  ye  flourish, 
and  transmit  to  posterity  a  name  dis- 
graced only  by  my  failure  !  Yet,  though 
ye  have  bloomed  in  the  desert,  the  care- 
ful hand  of  culture  hath  not  been  want- 
ing; and  the  lessons  of  Barrawill  not  be 
forgotten  in  the  halls  of  your  fathers. 
Yet  say,  St.  Clair ;  here,  in  the  king's 
presence,  I  claim  a  promise ;  though 
you  reject  for  yourself  the  name  and 
lands  of  Roskelyn,  yet,  should  my  son 
John  die  without  male  issue,  that  you 
will  suffer  them  to  be  received  and  held 
by  the  lawful  heir ;  for  so  well  have  I 
seen  in  Randolph  the  duty  of  your  chil- 
dren, that  never,  I  judge,  without  your 
consent  will  they  accept  it." 

"  I  repeat,"  replied  St.  Clair,  "  that, 
for  myself  and  children,  I  disclaim  it  for 
ever;  but  more  of  this  hereafter:  the 
time  presses,  and  family  concerns  be- 
come secondary  to  the  public  welfare." 

"  On  the  return  from  the  campaign," 

said 
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said  the  kiner,   "  all   may  be  rendered 


'»' 
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easy.  For  example,  an  union  of  the 
families  would,  I  think,  be  most  de- 
sirable. What  say  you,  lord  Roskelyn, 
and  you,  my  brave  friend?" 

"  I  will  be  guided  by  your  highness,'* 
answered  lord  Roskelyn. 

"  My  liege,"  said  Monteith,  "  in  the 
idleness  of  peace,  it  will  be  soon  enough 
to  talk  of  these  matters.  Put  not  love 
into  my  boys'  heads,  I  pray  you ;  it  will 
drive  out  valour." 

*'  We  will  defer  it  then,"  returned  the 
king,  smiling.  "  Come,  lady  Roskelyn, 
resume  your  wonted  spirits;  all,  I  am 
convinced,  will  go  to  your  wishes.  There 
is  no  shame  in  having  given  birth  to  a 
brave  man." 

"  Your  grace's  notice  honours  me," 
answered  she.  "  This  duty  done,  I  have 
no  farther  business  with  the  world,  and 
will  away  to  a  convent." 

"Not  so,  dear  mother,"  replied  Am- 
vol.  iv.  f  brosine» 
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brosine,  taking  her  hand ;  "  you  owe  us  a 
long  debt  of  love,  and  we  owe  you  a  long 
debt  of  duty  and  affection.  I  pray  ye 
let  us  strike  a  balance.  The  house  of 
your  honoured  father  cannot  be  hateful 
to  you ;  accompany  us  to  Monteith ;  in 
playing  the  hostess  to  so  respected  a 
guest,  I  shall  be  beguiled  of  half  my 
sorrow,  and  the  cares  of  my  children 
will  divert  yours." 

"  Ambrosine,"  replied  the  dowager, 
"  may  I  say,  daughter?  receive  my 
thanks ;  but  your  kindness  stings  me  to 
the  heart:  is  it  possible  you  can  for- 
get " 

"  I  forget  every  thing  but  the  pre- 
sent happiness,"  interrupted  she,  "  and 
which  will  be  incomplete  if  you  refuse 
my  request.  Monteith  will  join  in  the 
entreaty;  and  if  he  fails,  I  will  claim 
the  interest  of  our  kind  sovereign  him- 
self." 

"  You  have  it,  sweet  lady,"  replied 

the 
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the  king ;  "  your  eyes  and  words  bear 
a  power  not  to  be  resisted;  and  the 
dowager  must  perforce  comply." 

"  I  pray  ye,  good  mother,"  said  Mon- 
teith,  "  become  acquainted  with  my  fa- 
mily ;  I  will  wager  my  life  that,  on  my 
return,  I  shall  find  you  satisfied  with 
them." 

"  I  doubt  it  not;  but  their  kindness 
will  but  add  fresh  pangs  to  my  heart.  I 
will  however  go,  if  you  indeed  wish  it." 

"  I  do  from  my  soul,"  replied  he,  re- 
spectfulry  raising  her  hand  to  his  lips  4 
**  Ambrosine  possesses  a  witching  power, 
and  will  beguile  unpleasant  remem- 
brances; for  at  Barra,  after  her  arrival, 
the  days  passed  with  me  as  swiftly  as 
hours,  and  the  years  as  days." 
.  "  In  truth,"  said  the  king,  "  you  will 
make  us  young  men  mad  to  be  wedded, 
if,  after  so  long  an  union,  the  fascination 
still  remains." 

"  May  your  grace  be  as  happy  as  my- 
f  2  self 
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self  in  a  wife !"  replied  Monteith. — 
"  But  come,"  added  he,  to  the  lord  of 
Roskelyn,  "  my  brother  here  looks  sad, 
and  there  is  no  occasion  for  grief." 

"  Sweet  maid,"  said  Ambrosine,  ad- 
vancing with  Phillippa  to  the  lady  Ma- 
tilda, "  my  daughter  and  you  must  be 
acquainted;  will  you  not  acknowledge 
your  new  relations  ?" 

Matilda,  though  pale  and  agitated  on 
account  of  her  father,  pressed  Ambro- 
sine's  hand  to  her  lips.  "  Lady,"  said 
she,  "  if  I  may,  I  will  love  you  dearly ; 
my  heart  bounded  when  I  saw  you  first, 
though  our  consanguinity  was  then  un- 
known to  me." 

Phillippa,  with  affection,  saluted  her 
cousin  ;  and,  an  entire  reconciliation  ef- 
fected, the  king  arose,  saying — "  By  my 
life,  would  men  act  uprightly,  the  law 
would  be  the  poorest  of  all  professions  ; 
for  see,  if  we  have  not,  without  judge 
or  clerk,  concluded  a  business  that  might 

have 
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have  employed  all  the  lawyers  of  Scot- 
land until  it  had  transposed  the  property 
of  both  parties  into  their  own  pockets." 
All  then  took  leave  of  the  sovereign, 
and  retired  to  their  respective  habita- 
tions. 


f  3  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Monteith,  on  his  return  home  with 
his  family,  found  his  friends  assembled : 
they  were  greatly  astonished  at  the  re- 
cital of  what  had  passed,  and  expressed 
their  entire  approbation  of  the  conduct 
of  the  chief.  Randolph,  being  engaged 
with  Ronaldsa  in  their  professional  du- 
ties, and  the  young  people  with  their 
mother,  they  entered  fully  into  the  fu- 
ture arrangements  respecting  that  youth. 
— "  This  campaign  over,"  said  Mon- 
teith,  "  in  which,  I  trust,  he  will  distin- 
guish himself,  he  shall  be  truly  informed 
of  his  birth.  As  my  son,  I  shall  ever 
regard  him;  and  rejoice  that,  by  the  re- 
conciliation of  to-night,  his  future  duty 

will 


ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES.  103 

will  not  keep  us  strangers,  unless,  in- 
deed, his  father  should  be  so  exasperated 
at  the  trick  played  him,  as  to  break  our 
new-made  friendship." 

"  Of  that,"  replied  De  Bourg,  "  there 
is  little  danger;  his  own  interest,  and 
the  satisfaction  of  being  father  to  so 
noble  a  youth,  will  obliterate  all  other 
considerations." 

"  With  his  father,  I  think  they  will ; 
but,  for  his  mother,  I  know  not." 

"  Why,  in  faith,"  said  Ross,  "  in  her 
case  I  can  form  no  judgment:  his  visit 
to  her  castle,  and  his  liberation  of  you, 
are  awkward  circumstances  to  overcome ; 
for  she  may  suppose  him  better  informed 
than  he  really  is." 

"  At  all  events,"  observed  Hamilton, 
"  he  hath  seen  her  real  disposition,  and 
will  be  guarded  against  her  arts." 

"  He  will,"  answered  M'Gregor ;  *  but 

now  to  another  subject.     De  Bourg  and 

I  have  this  day,  for  want  of  other  em- 

f  4  ployment, 
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ployment,  rode  to  Inveresk,  and,  with 
the  curiosity  of  c>u  women,  inquired  into 
the  story  told  us  by  Donald  M'Kenzie." 

'•  And  ye  returned  with  old  woman's 
payment,"  said  Monteith  ;  "  your  labour 
for  your  pains." 

4;  Not  so,"  replied  he;  "  strange  as  it 
may  appear,  the  prediction  is  inserted  in 
the  church  book,  the  year  before  our  ba- 
nishment to  Barra,  and  the  names  of  the 
men  who  witnessed  it  signed  thereunto. 
The  old  friar  who  inserted  it  hath  been 
dead  twelve  years;  and,  on  farther  in- 
quiry, the  seer  of  Koskelyn  Glen,  we 
learned,  had  been  deceased  near  twenty. 
For  farther  satisfaction,  I  copied  the 
words  from  the  book." 

Monteith  read  and  returned  the  writ- 
ing. "  If  we  believe  in  prophetic 
dreams,"  said  he,  "  this  augurs  well; 
for  my  part,  I  trust  only  to  a  good  cause> 
a  strong  arm,  and  a  sharp  sword." 

"  You  now,"  said  M'Gregor,  "  begin 

to 
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to  find  the  advantage  of  having  had 
Randolph  in  your  possession :  could  the 
dowager  have  conceived  there  was  an 
heir  to  Roskelyn  alive,  she  had  never 
made  this  avowal." 

"  I  should  suppose  not*"  replied  her 
"  but  let  us  be  satisfied  that  she  hath  at 
length  done  justice,  without  examining 
the  matter  too  closely." 

"  Thou  art  right,"  said  De  Bourg — 
"  for,  my  part,  so  sincere  is  my  forgive- 
ness, that,  if  I  survive  her,  I  shall  not 
hesitate,  at  my  own  proper  charge,  to 
have  a  mass  said  for  her  soul !" 

"  If  scarcity  enhances  value,  thy  prayers 
must  be  above  all  price,"  replied  Ross— 
"  prithee,  when  went  thou  to  shrift  ?" 

"  Marry,  not  longer  ago  than  thyself; 
canst  thou  particularize  the  time?" 

"  In  faith,  no ;  the  accounts  will  there- 
fore be  long,  and  the  priest  need  pray  for 
patience." 

"  Pish,  man !  to  hear  thee,  but  not  to 
r  5  heajr 
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hear  me !  I  shall  comprise  all  in  a  few 
words — '  Father,'  I  shall  say,  '  I  have  a 
bad  memory,  and  one  sin  hath  driven 
another  out  of  my  mind.  Tell  me,  I 
pray  ye,  who  is  your  patron  saint?' — 
•  St.  Ursula,  son,'  he  may  reply ;  '  but 
why  do  you  ask?' — *  St.  Ursula,  holy 
virgin !  she  hath  also  been  my  chosen 
patroness  from  my  infancy,  and " 

"  Now,  marry,"  interrupted  Monteith, 
"  thou  hast  forgotten  St.  Bridget;  dost 
thou  turn  apostate,  and  deny  her?" 

"  No,  in  faith ;  but  human  knowledge 
is  fallible,  and  the  best  may  sometimes 
waver.— Now,  I  pray  ye,  leave  the  priest, 
the  saint,  and  me,  to  ourselves. — *  Dear 
father,'  I  shall  continue,  '  that  holy  vir- 
gin who  could  cut  off  her  nose  and  lips 
to  preserve  her  chastity " 

"  Is  not  a  virgin  for  thy  purpose,  nor 
for  thy  priest's  neither,  I  will  be  sworn,"' 
said  M'Gregor  ;  "  but  go  on." 

"  'lis  impossible,  if  you  thus  break 

on 
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on  the  confession ;  such  fmpiety  merits 
the  inquisition. — Where  was  I  ?" 

"  Thou  wert  attacking  the  chastity  of 
St.  Ursula,"  replied  Ross* 

"  Well,  then,  to  proceed. — '  Father,  I 
pray  ye,  purchase  for  the  holy  maid,  in 
my  name,  a  necklace,,  a  golden  buckle 
for  her  waist,  or  a  comb  for  her  hair, 
and  entreat  her  interest  for  me." 

"  Thou  hadst  better  have  bought  her 
a  new  nose  and  upper  lip,"  said  Hamil- 
ton— "  these  would  have  embellished  her 
more  than  jewels;  but,  prithee,  let  us 
have  the  priest's  answer." 

"  Why,  the  priest  answers  like  a  man 
of  sense,  and  one  who  feels  for  the  in- 
firmities of  others. — '  Son,'  will  he  re- 
ply, poising  my  purse,  '  thy  penitence 
ought  not  to  savour  of  lightness,  for  thy 
sins  are  heavy.  A  bad  memory  is  not 
however  a  crime,  but  a  misfortune.  I 
charge  thee  take  heed  in  future,  or  it 
will  cost  thee  a  more  weighty  penance 
F  6  to, 
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to  obtain  favour  of  my  patroness.'  Thus 
ends  my  confession,  and  my  conscience 
is  left  as  clear " 

"  As  that  of  thy  confessor/'  interrupt- 
ed Monteith — "  so  let  them  rest  toge- 
ther. Now  to  business ;  are  ye  all  pre- 
pared to  depart?" 

All  replied  in  the  affirmative;  and 
they  were  soon  after  joined  by  Amhro- 
sine,  who,  in  spite  of  her  outward  calm- 
ness, felt  some  severe  internal  pangs  at 
the  approaching  separation. 

While  all  were  thus  engaged,  Ran- 
dolph had  returned,  and,  meeting  Phil- 
lippa  alone,  entered  into  conversation 
with  her. — 4<  If  this  be  the  happiness  I 
promised  myself  from  the  repeal  of  my 
fathers  banishment,"  said  she,  "  I  would 
to  Heaven  we  were  all  safe  again  in  the 
isle" of  Earra.  My  mother,  in  spite  of 
her  apparent  unconcern,  I  am  convinced, 
trembles  for  my  father;  and,  should  he 
fall,  will  never  survive  it ;  in  which  case 

we 


ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES.  10£ 

we  shall  be  doubly  orphans :  1,  alas !  at 
one  blow,  may  lose  parents,  brothers, 
all  r 

"  What  a  direful  catastrophe  hast  thou 
supposed,  Phillippa !  I  trust  we  shall  re- 
turn safe,  and,  round  our  winter's  fire, 
laugh  at  thy  fears,  sweet  sister." 

"  No ;  for  if  thou  dost,  thou  wilt  be 
estranged  from  us ;  thou  art  to  wed  our 
newly-acknowledged  cousin." 

"  I  know  not  what  power  on  earth  can 
estrange  me  from  a  home  so  dear ;  but 
who  said  so,  I  pray  thee  ?" 

"  Did  not  the  king  speak  of  an  union 
between  the  two  families  ?" 

"  True ;  but  more  consents  are  ne- 
cessary than  the  king's  to  unite  them : 
why  should  the  chance  fall  upon  me? 
have  I  not  brothers  ?" 

"  But  thou  art  the  eldest." 

"  The  lady  Matilda  and  I  shall  never 
be  nearer  related,  though  I  confess  her 

fair 
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fair  to  admiration ;  neither  perhaps  would 
she  be  willing." 

"  Poor  thing!  she  perhaps  would 
scarcely  be  consulted ;  her  father  agreed 
at  once,  and  I  saw  pleasure  sparkle  at 
the  proposal  in  the  eyes  of  the  dowager. 
I  love  not  such  ways  of  trafficking  for 
the  affections  of  women;  in  truth,  'tis 
treating  them  like  cattle,  or  old  gar- 
ments." 

"  Thou  canst  not  say  so  in  thine  own 
case,  Phillippa ;  for,  if  respectful  love 
may  win  a  heart,  Ronaldsa  in  time  must 
win  thine." 

«  Why  didst  thou  name  him,  when 
thou  knowest  I  love  not  to  hear  of  him  ?" 

"  Hast  thou  seen  any  one  since  thou 
left  Barra  that  thou  couldst  love  better  ?" 

"  No ;  all  strange  men  are  equal  to 
me :  in  the  dear  circle  at  the  island  all 
my  affections  are  centered,  and  I  fear  I 
never  again  shall  see  such  happy  hours. 

In 
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In  fine  weather,  our  morning  entertain- 
ment on  the  water ;  our  afternoon  walks ; 
and  our  evening's  music,  when  thy  voice 
mingled  with  mine — I  had  not  a  wish 
unsatisfied.  Dost  thou  not  regret  them, 
Randolph  ?"  * 

The  question  brought  remembrances 
to  the  heart  of  Randolph,  that  over- 
whelmed it  with  affection  and  softness. 

u  Dear  sister,"  replied  he,  "  they  were 
indeed  happy  hours ;  but  we  were  then 
children,  and  other  pursuits  now  demand 
our  attention." 

"  Ay,  thine  and  my  father's ;  and  now 
poor  James  hath  caught  this  hateful  rage 
for  war:  I  would  the  saints  would  in- 
spire the  hearts  of  all  men  with  more 
love  to  each  other,  that  the  cruel  effu- 
sion of  blood  might  be  spared  !"' 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


While  all  was  peace  and  affection  in 
the  dwelling  of  Monteith,  Roskelyn, 
with  a  still-agitated  mind,  took  the  way 
to  his  castle.  Though  his  wife,  by  her 
violence,  he  had  no  doubt,  had  forced 
the  dowager  to  this  discovery,  yet  lie 
was  convinced  her  rage  would  be  be- 
yond all  bounds ;  and,  accustomed  to 
yield  to  the  storm,  he  already  trembled 
at  its  approach,  while  Matilda  rode  by 
his  side  in  silence,  and  was  not  divested 
of  the  same  fears. 

On  reaching  the  castle,  they  were  in- 
formed that  the  countess  requested  their 
presence.  Curious  to  learn  the  purport 
of  the   extraordinary  summons   which 

they 
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they  had  received,  she  had  risen,  and, 
though  confined  to  her  chamber, 'waited 
their  return  with  impatience.  Conceal- 
ment was  impossible;  and  though,  in 
fact,  Roskelyn  was  less  guilty  than  either 
his  wife  or  mother,  he  felt  as  though 
himself  was  the  greatest  culprit. 

The  tale  revealed,  though  in  the  most 
gentle  terms,  had  all  the  effect  he  ex- 
pected ;  malice  and  despair  sat  on  the 
brow  of  the  countess,  while  she  gnashed 
her  teeth  with  anguish,  and  with  impo- 
tent rage  tore  her  hair.  To  this  pa- 
roxysm succeeded  a  torrent  of  words, 
levelled  at  once  at  her  lord  and  his  mo- 
ther.— "  The  chaste  matron,"  said  she, 
"  the  daughter  and  the  sister  of  the 
chiefs  of  the  house  of  Monteith,  hath 
then  avowed  her  infamy  !  she  who  could 
forget  every  feeling  of  a  mother — she 
who  assisted  by  base  arts  to  entrap  me 
into  a  marriage  with  her  youngest  son, 
while  the  eldest  sued  at  my  feet !  Fool, 

fool 
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fool  that  I  was,  the  deserved  requital  has 
fallen  'upon  me !" 

"  Dear  mother,"  said  Matilda,  though 
she  trembled  as  she  spoke,  "  do  not  agi- 
tate yourself  thus ;  neither  your  fortune 
nor  your  name  will  suffer  by  this  disco- 
very ;  my  uncle  hath  disclaimed  both." 

"  Thy  uncle !  ha !  ha  !  ha !  say  that 
wrord  again,  and  I  strike  thee  at  my  feet : 
come,  girl,  for  once  be  dutiful,  and  curse 
them ;  thou  evaded  it  at  Stirling." 

"  Indeed  I  cannot — you  terrify  me  to 
death  ;  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  take  pa- 
tience." 

Lady  Roskelyn  raised  her  hand  to 
strike,  when  her  lord,  who  had  stood  in 
silent  observation  of  her  phrenzy,  put 
his  daughter  aside. — "  Retire,  Matilda," 
said  he — "  this  is  no  scene  for  a  young 
maid ;  should  we  need  your  presence, 
wre  will  send  for  you." 

"  She  shall  not  go,"  screamed  the  coun- 
tess ;  "  at  her  peril  let  her  stir."     As  she 

spoke,, 
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spoke,  she  endeavoured  to  pass  her  lord ; 
but,  restraining  her,  he  said — "  Ellen, 
your  conduct,  though  late,  hath  awaken- 
ed manhood  in  my  soul.  I  am  master 
here. — Go,  Matilda,  and  presume  not  to 
return  till  I  command." 

Matilda  tremblingly  obeyed ;  and  the 
lady  Roskelyn  for  a  moment  gave  way 
to  silent  astonishment,  at  a  conduct  so 
unusual;  but  rage  again  overflowing, 
she  said — "  Thou  master  here!  thou, 
John  of  Roskelyn  !  thou,  poor  depen- 
dant on  thy  brother's  bounty !  Didst 
thou  possess  the  spirit  of  a  man,  thou 
wouldst  have  dashed  the  insolent  offer 
back  in  his  throat;  but  thou  fearest 
him." 

"  Not  half  so  much  as  I  fear  thee, 
vindictive  woman,  bane  of  my  happi- 
ness; thy  tyrant  reign  is  past;  I  throw 
the  slavery  off  for  ever;  command  is 
mine — thy  part  obedience." 

"  Obedience 
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"  Obedience  to  thee !  never  !  go  thou, 
ere  thou  talkest  of  command,  and  take 
lessons  of  the  brave,  the  unparalleled 
Monteith  ;  and,  when  thou  resemblest 
him,  thou  shalt  meet  obedience." 

"  Thou  counsellest  well ;  I  mean  it : 
his  example  to-day  hath  given  vigour  to 
my  heart ;  and,  in  return,  do  thou  ob- 
serve the  gentle,  the  unassuming  Am- 
brosine,  whose  sweet  spirit  hath  pre- 
served in  her  countenance  all  the  charms 
of  her  youth  ;  copy  her  closely  ;  see  her 
smiles  on  her  husband,  the  affection  with 
which  she  looks  on  her  children :  imi- 
tate these,  I  say,  Ellen,  and  thou  shalt 
deserve  a  tenderness  which  hitherto  hath 
been  misplaced." 

In  all  the  discourse  that  had  passed, 
no  word  appeared  to  wound  so  deeply 
as  the  allusion  to  Ambrosine:  passion 
rendered  her  speechless ;  for,  though  her 
lips  opened,  no  sound  escaped  them  :  her 

face 
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£ice  suddenly  became  black,  her  eyes 
projected,  and  the  blood  issued  in  a  tor- 
rent from  her  mouth. 

Alarmed,  the  lord  Itoskelyn  called 
immediate  assistance,  and  retired,  unable 
to  bear  so  dreadful  a  spectacle ;  for  it  was 
plain  her  violence  had  broken  a  blood- 
vessel. His  mind  wounded  by  the  scene 
he  had  undergone  before  the  king,  he 
was  not  in  his  usual  frame  of  temper  to 
bear  her  upbraidings;  but  he  exerted 
himself  too  late;  for  custom  and  indul- 
gence had  nurtured  her  vices  till  they 
were  incorrigible. 

That  she  had  never  loved  him,  was 
too  plain  to  be  overlooked  even  by  him- 
self; but  the  reflection  had  been  miti- 
gated until  the  two  last  disputes,  by  the 
supposition  that  she  had  entertained  no 
other  partiality ;  much  less  did  he  sus- 
pect for  St.  Clair,  of  whom  she  had  ever 
spoken  with  rancour  and  vehemence. 
Her  conduct  too,  contrasted  with  that 

of 
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of  the  wife  of  Monteith,  also  conspired 
to  make  him  feel  her  tyranny. 

Though  moved  by  her  situation,  he 
kept  from  her  chamber;  but  he  made 
perpetual  inquiries  respecting  her  health ; 
and  on  the  ensuing  morning,  hearing  she 
was  better,  ordered  Matilda  to  attend 
him  in  the  hall.  His  looks  shewed  his 
mind  was  ill  at  ease;  but,  preventing 
her  from  expressing  her  thoughts  on  his 
account — "  My  child,"  said  he,  "  for  a 
while  I  leave  Roskelyn ;  every  active 
man  in  the  kingdom  must  wish  to  do 
his  part  to  expel  the  common  enemy, 
and  it  becomes  me  not  to  be  exempt 
from  my  share  of  the  danger.  I  mean 
to  collect  my  vassals,  and  away  to  the 
borders.  In  the  meantime,  bestow  every 
care  on  your  mother ;  but  if  she  forgets 
herself,  as  heretofore,  I  charge  you  on 
my  blessing  to  hasten  away  to  the  dowa- 
ger, be  where  she  will :  I  have  this  night 
written  to  her  to  that  purpose;  she  will 

receive 


ST.  CLAIP*  OF  THE  ISLES.  119 

receive  and  protect  you.  Lest,  from  a 
false  tenderness,  you  neglect  to  obey  this 
injunction,  I  have  ordered  two  of  my 
most  trusty  vassals  to  observe  all  that 
passes ;  so  that  I  shall  not  be  easily  de- 
ceived, and  you  will  meet  my  anger  if  I 
am  not  obeyed." 

Matilda  sunk  at  her  father's  feet. — 
"  Oh  my  lord,  I  conjure  you,"  cried  she, 
u  rush  not  into  these  horrid  encounters, 
if  there  be  no  stronger  tie,  for  the  sake  of 
your  child.  My  mother  will  be  sorry 
for  her  violence,  now  the  paroxysm  is 
past ;  I  pray  ye  go  to  her." 

"  No,  Matilda;  my  presence  would 
rather  retard  than  forward  her  recovery. 
She  wished  me  to  copy  Monteith ;  and 
that  request  I  will  endeavour  to  fulfil, 
Monteith,  blessed  with  an  angel  wife, 
and  children  good  and  tender  as  thee, 
my  daughter,  yet  leaves  all  in  the  com- 
mon cause.    I  have  no  tie  but  thee ;  and, 

should 
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should  I  fall,  this  night  have  I,  by  a  tes- 
tament, secured  thy  future  fortune." 

Never  had  Matilda  seen  her  father  so 
resolved ;  and,  unable  to  reply,  she  an- 
swered him  only  with  her  tears. 

"  The  man  who  could  refuse  the  just 
claim  he  hath  on  the  domain  of  Roske- 
lyn  is  truly  noble,  Matilda,  and  preju- 
dice sinks  before  such  conduct:  he  is 
thy  guardian;  or,  if  he  falls,  his  wife. 
Thy  welfare  is  now  my  only  concern." 

Matilda  again  attempted  to  persuade 
her  father  to  see  the  countess ;  but  in 
vain ;  and,  tenderly  embracing  her,  he 
dismissed  her  to  her  chamber. 

Armnsms  ail  for  the  interval  of  his 
absence,  he  collected  his  vassals  in  haste ; 
and  with  Vxo  hundred  men,  three  days 
after,  left  Koskelyn,  to  join  the  party 
.who  had  preceded  him. 


At 
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At  the  appointed  day,  Monteitk  and 
liis  friends  left  the  city,  and  travelled 
towards  the  borders.  Previous  to  their 
departure,  the  chief,  with  Randolph  and 
James,  went  to  bid  the  dowager  farewell 
— a  token  of  duty  she  was  far  from  ex- 
pecting, and  which  gave  her  great  satis- 
faction. At  the  request  of  Ambrosine, 
she  promised  to  pass  the  interval  of  their 
absence  at  the  castle  of  Monteith ;  and 
presenting  her  son  with  some  rich  jewels, 
with  tears  and  blessings,  bade  him  and 
her  grandsons  farewell. 

At  the  separation,  Ambrosine,  as  usual, 
betrayed  no  sign  of  discomposure ;  she 
pressed  her  husband,  Randolph,  and 
James,  alternately  in  her  arms. — "  Hea- 
ven guard  and  speed  you !"  said  she — 
M  a  short  time,  I  trust,  and  we  shall  meet 
in  peace  and  happiness.  The  term  of 
your  absence  will  be  painful,  but  your 
return  will  obliterate  the  remembrance," 

Having  previously  taken  leave  of  the 
vol.  iv.  g  king, 
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king,  she  departed  the  same  day  that  her 
husband  left  the  city,  for  the  castle  of 
Monteith,  with  Phillippa  and  St.  Clair. 
She  found  Jean  and  her  mother  already 
arrived;  the  latter,  by  the  bounty  of 
Randolph,  much  recovered. 

Bidding  them  welcome  with  her  usual 
kindness,  she  appropriated  an  apartment 
for  the  elder,  and  entertained  Jean  among 
her  own  waiting- women,  a  situation  the 
maid  accepted  with  the  utmost  joy.  The 
story  which  the  lady  Ambrosine  had 
learned  from  Randolph,  of  the  handker- 
chief, she  treated  lightly,  telling  both 
the  mother  and  daughter  that,  though 
at  the  period  the  delivery  of  the  lady  was 
a  secret,  the  child  had  since  been  ac- 
knowledged, and  all  mystery  long  ceased 
respecting  him. 

Some  days  after,  the  dowager,  accord- 
ing to  her  promise,  arrived;  and  though 
at  first  the  remembrance  of  her  former 
conduct  oppressed  her,  yet  the  care  and 

attention 
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attention  of  A mbrosine  lessened  it  daily ; 
and,  treated  with  a  respect  she  had  never 
been  accustomed  to  from  the  lady  Ros- 
kelyn,  she  felt  increased  satisfaction  at 
the  recital  she  had  made.  Phillippa  soon 
bore  an  equal  share  with  Matilda  in  her 
affection ;  and  for  lier  brother,  consider- 
ing him  as  the  youngest  of  three  sons, 
she  declared  slie  took  his  fortunes  upon 
herself,  and  would  pay  to  the  young  St. 
Clair,  as  far  as  in  her  power,  the  debt 
.she  owed  to  his  father. 

Among  those  that  rejoiced  at  the 
change  that  had  taken  place,  none  felt 
greater  satisfaction  than  father  Thomasc 
he  not  only  congratulated  the  parties  at 
the  castle,  but  for  several  days,  with  his 
brethren,  held  solemn  thanksgivings  in 
the  chapeL 


The  countess  of  Roskelyn,  though  un 
able  to  leave  her  chamber,  was  somewhat 
&  2  recovered. 
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recovered.  The  intelligence  of  her  hus- 
band joining  the  army  filled  her  with 
astonishment,  as  did  also  his  quitting  the 
castle  without  bidding  her  farewell:  she 
plainly  saw  her  passion  had  carried  her 
too  far;  but,  depending  on  his  former 
weakness,  had  no  doubt  of  subduing  his 
anger  on  his  return.  She  also  heard, 
with  an  acrimony  that  had  nearly  re- 
newed her  disorder,  tliat  the  dowager 
was  at  Monteith ;  and  sinking  from  the 
phrenzy  of  passion  into  that  malignant 
state  of  envy  which  preys  upon  the 
heart,  she  shunned  all  company,  even 
that  of  her  daughter;  and,  yielding  to 
the  envenomed  canker  that  consumed 
her  vitals,  her  body  became  thin  and 
bent,  her  skin  yellow  and  shrivelled,  and 
her  fine  eyes  sunken.  The  change  in 
her  person  did  not  escape  herself;  it 
added  to  her  other  torments,  and  daily 
increased  the  evil  that  she  wished  to 
surmount 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  X. 
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The  party  of  Monteith  and  his  friends 
had  reached  the  shire  of  Dumfries,  when, 
to  their  great  astonishment,  they  were 
joined  by  the  lord  Roskelyn,  who  asked 
to  be  admitted  of  their  party,  with  an 
open  freedom  that  gained  him  a  ready 
welcome ;  after  which  they  proceeded  to 
join  the  main  army,  commanded  by 
George  Douglas,  earl  of  Ormond,  and 
Wallace  of  Craigie.  The  English,  in 
the  meantime,  had  passed  the  Solway 
Frith,  and  ravaged  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try; but,  hearing  of  the  approach  of  the 
Scottish  army,  called  in  their  marauding 
parties,  and  fixed  their  camp  on  the 
banks  of  the  river  Sark.  Their  advanced 
g  3  guard 
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guard  was  commanded  by  Magnus,  an 
experienced  warrior,  who  had  been  train- 
ed to  arms  in  the  French  wars,  and  who. 
from  the  colour  and  bushiness  of  his 
beard,  was  called  in  derision,  by  the 
Scots,  Magnus  with  the  red  mane !  He 
was  a  soldier  of  fortune,  and  demanded 
no  other  reward  for  his  services  from  the 
English  court,  than  that  he  should  en- 
joy all  he  could  conquer  in  Scotland. 
The  centre  of  the  English  army  was 
commanded  by  the  earl  of  Northumber- 
land, and  the  rear  b}^  sir  John  Penning- 
ton. 

The  Scots  were  likewise  in  three  di- 
visions :  the  right  wing  was  commanded 
by  Wallace ;    the  centre  by  the  earl  of 
Ormond ;■  and  the  left  wing  by  the  lords 
Maxwell  and  Johnstone. 

The  party  of  Monteith  and  his  friends 
were  also  separated ;  that  of  the  chief, 
with  Randolph,  James,  and  Roskelyn,. 
with  their  men,  into  the  right  wing; 

those 
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those  of  Ross  and  M'Gregor  into  the 
centre;  and  those  of  Hamilton,  with 
De  Bourg  and  Ronaldsa,  into  the  left 
division. 

A  decisive  battle  was  resolved  on  by 
both  parties,  and  all  was  prepared  on 
each  side.  The  earl  of  Ormond  ha- 
rangued the  troops,  and  fired  them  with 
resentment  against  the  English,  whom 
he  accused  of  treachery  and  want  of 
faith,  in  constantly  breaking  the  truce 
made  with  the  Scots. 

Previous  to  the  encounter,  Monteith 
gave  some  general  directions  to  Ran- 
dolph and  James  ;  to  the  first  of  whom 
he  entrusted  the  command  of  an  hun- 
dred of  his  picked  men;  and  for  the 
last,  in  this  his  first  onset,  he  ordered 
him  to  keep  near  himself. — "Randolph, 
my  brave  lad,"  said  he,  embracing  him, 
"  my  heart  whispers  me,  that  thou  wilt 
this  day  distinguish  thyself  in  a  manner 
I  shall  exult  to  see ;  but  remember,  pru- 
g  4  dence 
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dence  is  as  necessary  to  a  soldier  as  va- 
lour. In  the  battle,  think  not  of  me ; 
for.  though  disuse  may  have  rusted  my 
arms,  the  fervour  of  former  years  shall 
this  day  wipe  off  the  spots.  The  only 
one  I  fear  for  is  the  lord  of  lloskelyn ; 
he  is  not  used  to  these  contests ;  the  late 
vexation  he  hath  endured  may  make  him 
regardless  of  life ;  should  it  so  happen 
that  you  be  near  him,  disregard  him 
not." 

The  signal  for  battle  given,  the  right 
wing,  commanded  by  Wallace,  rushed 
forward  upon  the  enemy,  but  were  re- 
ceived with  so  dreadful  a  discharge  from 
the  English  archers,  that  their  impe- 
tuosity must  have  been  cheeked,  haefc 
not  their  leaden-  called  on  them  to  trust 
to  their  swords  and  spears,  and  follow 
him.  Monteith  and  his  comrades  se- 
conded his  example. — "  Come  on,  my 
brave  friends !"  exclaimed  he  to  his  men; 
"  my  word  hath  ever  hitherto  been,  vic- 
tory 
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tory  or  death!  and  I  will  not  now  re- 
tract it.  These  English  fight  well  at  a 
distance ;  we  will  try  their  mettle  nearer." 
So  saying,  the  whole  party  rushed  upon 
the  advanced  guard,  commanded  by 
Magnus;  and  a  most  fearful  slaughter 
ensued  on  both  sides,  as  each  fought 
with  the  greatest  animosity.  Wallace 
performed  prodigies  of  valour,  nor  was 
Monteitli  inferior  to  him  in  skill  or  cou- 
rage ;  they  spread  desolation  around,  and 
were  foremost  in  the  road  of  death.  In 
the  confusion,  the  lord  of  Roskelyn  was 
wounded,  beaten  down,  and  had  been 
slain  but  for  Monteith,  who,  seeing  his 
danger,  rushed  forward,  and,  with  his 
broadsword,  struck  off  the  arm  raised 
against  him  ;  then,  giving  him  in  charge 
to  a  party  of  his  men?(he  cried  hastily— 
"  Bear  off  the  lord  of  Roskelyn  to  the 
camp ;  he  is  wounded,  but,  I  hope,  not 
to  death:  Comfort,  comfort,  good  bro- 
ther! this  battle  over,  I  trust  to  bring 
G  5  you 
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you  tidings  that  will  heal  your  wounds'. 
— Come  on,  my  brave  fellows!  follow 
me." 

Again   Monteith    entered    into    the 
thickest  of  the  fight,  and  saw,  with  ex- 
ultation, his  boys,  as  he  called   them,, 
nobly  performing  their  duty.     Passing 
Randolph,  he  observed  that  his  helmet 
was  lost,  and  his  head  uncovered;  but 
that,  regardless  of  that  circumstance,  he 
pursued  his  way  with  undaunted  valour, 
his  quick  eye  singling  out  the  boldest 
victims,  and  eager  in  the  pursuit  of  glory. 
In  the  heat  of  the  fight  he  encountered 
Magnus;    wedged  on  either  side  with 
their  separate  parties,  neither  gave  place. 
Magnus  raised  his  sword,  which  fell  on 
the  shield  of  Randolph  with  a  clattering 
sound;  at  the  same  time  saying — "  Give 
way,  boy;  cross  not  the  paths  of  men, 
or  thus  I  annihilate  thee!" — Monteith 
saw,   and,   perhaps   for  the   first   time, 
trembled  at  danger ;  he  spurred  forward 

to 
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to  assist  his  adopted  son  ;  but,  ere  he 
could  reach  him,  the  combat  had  attain- 
ed its  utmost  height.  At  that  moment, 
even  the  ardour  of  battle,  combined  with 
an  affection  strong  in  the  bosom  of  St. 
Clair  as  that  he  felt  for  his  own  children, 
gave  way,  and  he  gazed  without  inter- 
ference, fearful  of  lessening  the  glory  of 
Randolph.  The  blows  of  Magnus  were 
heavy;  but,  undaunted,  the  youth  re- 
doubled his  activity ;  and  each  darting- 
forward  at  once  with  their  spears,  the 
horses  of  both  were  slain,  and  their  wea- 
pons broken. — *'  Oh  that  the  battle  hung 
on  this  onset !"  cried  Magnus ;  "  'tis  a 
brave  boy,  and  1  could  grieve  to  slay 
him.  Give  way,  noble  lad  ;  thou  shalt, 
by  my  faith,,  obtain  honourable  terms." 
Magnus,  as  he  spoke,  bent  forward,  as,, 
for  a  moment,  did  Randolph,  to  recover 
breath;  but  the  next,  attacking  him 
with  his  sword,  he  replied — "  I  mean  it, 
valiant  Magnus ;  come  on — thou  or  I 
g.  6  must 
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must  yield -/feither  thou  shalt  conquer 
the  boy,  or  the  boy  conquer  the  man" 

The  conflict  on  foot  was  terrible ;  every 
blow  appeared  the  final  stroke ;  the  har- 
ness which  defended  the  right  arm  of 
Randolph  was  broken,  as  was  that  of 
Magnus,  in  various  places.  Imvain  the 
veteran  strove,  by  a  well-aimed  blow,  to 
end  the  conflict ;  Randolph.,  accustomed 
even  from  infancy  to-  the  science  o~f 
manly  defence,  parried  his  utmost  skill, 
until  at  length,  by  a  decisive  stroke,  lie 
laid  his  experienced  and  valiant  enemy 
at  h?s  feet. 

The  cries  of  both  parties  rent  the  air ; 
that  of  Magnus  with  despair,  that  of  t lie 
Scots  with  triumph.  The  youth  Ran- 
dolph was  naked  to  the  shoulder,  and 
the  mark  which  nature  gave  was  mis- 
taken for  blood. — "  Ruin,  ruin !"  cried 
the  followers  of  the  English  leader ;  "  our 
valiant  commander  is  fallen;  hope  is 
lost :   awav,   away  !"    The   Scots,   elated 

by 
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by  the  fall  of  so  formidable  an  oppo- 
nent, on  their  part  exclaimed — "  Vic- 
tory !  victory  !  the  red  mane  is  fallen ! 
the  bloody  arm  triumphs!  and  Scotland 
shall  be  free  from  the  tyrant  yoke  of 
England!" 

"  Bear  your  leader  from  the  field," 
cried  Randolph — "  accursed  be  he  who 
makes  so  noble  a  warrior  prisoner  !  Bear 
him  away,  I  say  ;  nay,  gently — did  I  love 
my  country  less,  I  could  weep  at  tins 
victory !" 

Randolph  turned  from  the  fallen  hero ; 
and,  twisting  his  plaid  round  his  arm, 
again  rushed  into  the  battle,  which  had 
now  become  universal,  and,  for  a  time, 
was  obstinately  contested  on  both  sides, 
but  finally  ended  by  the  party  of  sir 
John  Pennington  being  routed.  The 
centre,  commanded  by  the  earl  of  Nor- 
thumberland, shared  the  same  fate.  Sir 
John  Pennington  was  taken  prisoner,  as 
was  also  the  lord  Percy,  in  endeavour- 
ing 
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ing  to  forward  his  father's  escape,  toge- 
ther with  sir  Robert  Harrington,  and 
others. 

The  English,  discomfited  by  the  loss 
of  their  leaders,  fled  toward  the  Solway, 
where,  the  river  being  swelled  by  the 
tide,  numbers  were  drowned ;  their  loss, 
from  the  event  of  this  battle,  consisting 
of  three  thousand  men,  with  the  greatest 
booty  that  had  ever  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  Scots,  since  the  battle  of  Bannock- 
burn. 

On  the  part  of  the  Scots,  the  loss  was 
six  hundred,  but  no  one  of  note  fell, 
except  the  valiant  Wallace,  who  died 
three  months  after  of  the  wounds  he  re- 
ceived in  the  battle. 

The  conflict  over,  mutual  congratu- 
lations took  place ;  but  none  shared  a 
greater  degree  of  glory  than  Monteith 
and  his  friends,  several  of  whom  were 
wounded,  but  slightly ;  and,  a  time  given 
for  repose,  they  resolved  to  leave  the 

borders. 
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borders,  where  all  was  quiet,  and  had 
every  appearance  of  remaining  so. 

The  conquest  of  Magnus,  who  died 
as  his  men  were  removing  him  from  the 
field,  had  given  a  glory  to  Randolph, 
which  enrolled  his  name  amongst  those 
of  the  most  distinguished  warriors ;  and 
Monteith  exulted  in  the  idea  of  the  glo- 
rious revenge  he  should  take  of  his  here- 
tofore enemies,  by  presenting  them  with 
so  honourable  an  heir. 

The  lord  of  Roskelyn,  whose  wound 
was  severe,  was  near  a  month  before  he 
could  be  removed ;  during  which  inter- 
val, Monteith,  with  an  affection  that  co- 
vered his  brother  with  shame,  declined 
returning  to  the  city.  His  comrades  also 
remained  with  him  ;  for,  in  a  private  con- 
ference, they  had  agreed  that,  should  the 
lord  of  Roskelyn's  wound  take  an  unfa- 
vourable turn,  he  should  not  die  without 
the  satisfaction  of  knowing  and  acknow- 
ledging his  son — an   information   they 

otherwise 
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otherwise  meant  to  delay  till  the  family 
was  more  fully  assembled.  To  their 
wishes,  at  the  end  of  three  weeks,  he  was 
convalescent,  and  they  prepared  to  de^ 
part ;  but,  on  the  evening  before,  find- 
ing himself  alone  with  St.  Clair;. he  thus 
addressed  him : 

"  It  is  with  confusion  and  shame  I 
receive  your  attentions.  One  only  step 
can  reconcile  me  to  myself:  let  me  re- 
store your  domains,,  and  take  a  younger 
brother's  portion." 

"Iloskelyn,"  answered  Monteith,  "  we 
have  both  room  for  forgiveness.  If 
hereafter  I  should  need  yours,  do  not 
withhold  it." 

"  By  my  soul,  I  will  not ;  but  you 
never  injured  me." 

"  You  speak  beyond  your  knowledge ; 
the  conduct  of  my  family  might  have 
provoked  retaliation  from  a  milder  spirit 
than  mine." 

"  In  truth,  it  might,"  replied  Roske- 

lyn 
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Ivn  warmly ;  "  and  my  wife,  I  am  now 
well  assured,  loved  you :  your  long  re- 
sidence in  her  castle  hath  often  staggered 
me;  but,  if  this  my  suspicion  be  true, 
it  is  a  triumph  unbecoming  Monteith ; 
and,  though  I  am  sunk,  yet  you  must 
hereafter  answer  it." 

"  Roskelyn,"  returned  Monteith  calm- 
ly, "  I  wrill  answer  it  now.  As  to  my 
confinement  in  the  Castle  of  the  Valley, 
it  is  the  only  act  I  cannot  sincerely  for- 
give ;  for  the  uncertainty  of  my  fate  had 
nearly  plunged  my  wife  in  the  grave; 
in  which  case  thy  family  and  mine  had 
been  foes  for  ever.  During  my  absence, 
she,  my  children,  and  friends,  employed 
all  my  thoughts ;  and,  had  the  charms 
of  all  women  been  united  in  thy  wife, 
they  would  have  made  no  impression  on 
my  heart.  I  plainly  tell  thee,  I  saw  her 
with  hatred  and  abhorrence;  and,  if 
thou  doubtest  my  honour,  will  confirm 

my 
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my  words  by  the  most  sacred  oath  thou 
canst  require." 

"  .Enough,"  replied  lloskelyn ;  "  for- 
give me ;  the  action  was  indeed  unpar- 
donable, and,  as  she  related  it,  her  mo- 
tives tome  ambiguous :  however,  I  thank 
Heaven,  thou  escaped  safe  from  harm; 
and,  if  it  will  not  give  thee  too  much 
vexation,  oblige  me  with  thy  account  of 
the  transaction." 

Monteith  willingly  complied,  and  re- 
lated his  own  capture  by  the  Dane ;  his 
being  conveyed  to  the  castle  by  M'Lel- 
lan ;  and,  finally,  his  delivery  through 
the  means  of  young  Randolph  :  he  how- 
ever carefully  avoided  all  that  might 
awaken  the  jealousy  of  Roskelyn,  or 
taint  the  chastity  of  his  wife's  conduct. 

lloskelyn  heard  him  with  astonish- 
ment ;  he  had  no  idea  of  the  plan  having 
been  so  deeply  laid,  and  protested  igno- 
rance of  the  whole  till  after  Monteitlvs 

escape. 
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escape. — "  I  shudder  to  add,"  said  he, 
"  that  I  fear  murder  might  have  termi- 
nated this  business,  but  for  that  noble 
lad  Randolph.  Oh  Monteith,  Heaven 
to  thee  hath  been  peculiarly  gracious: 
what  is  banishment  with  such  a  wife 
and  children  !  kings  might  look  down 
from  their  thrones  on  thee  with  envy !" 

"  Thou  sayest  truly ;  and  so  sensible 
am  I  of  my  happiness,  that,  even  from 
the  first  hour  I  loved  Ambrosine,  never, 
even  in  fancy,  have  my  thoughts  strayed 
from  her :  and  now,  as  when  decked  in 
all  her  virgin  charms,  is  she,  in  my  eyes, 
the  fairest  and  best  of  women;  and 
should  Heaven — the  bare  thought  makes 
me  a  coward— snatch  her  first  to  itself, 
never  shall  my  heart  or  arms  be  pol- 
luted with  another  love." 

«  Yet  in  youth,  St.  Clair,"  said  Hos- 
kelyn,  "  thy  heart  was  more  susceptible ; 
for  example,  thou  lovedst  Ellen  ;  and  for 

Randolph, 
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Randolph,  by  his  age,  he  is  not,  I  judge, 
the  son  of  the  heiress  of  Kintail." 

"  Pish,  man,  thou  art  no  confessor! 
yet  I  will  thus  far  set  thee  right ;  I  never 
truly  loved  till  I  knew  Ambrosine;  for 
Randolph,  I  swear  to  thee,  his  birth  is 
right  lawful,  and  he  shall  be  heir  to  my 
cloma'ms  F 

"  And  nobly  will  he  transmit  your 
name  to  posterity,"  answered  Roskelyn. 
"  The  king's  offer  of  uniting  our  fami- 
lies pleases  me  well;  what  say  you  to 
it?" 

"  We  will  unite  them,  if  affection 
and  occasion  suit ;  but  of  this  hereafter. 
I  would  that  thy  wife  would  suffer  the 
lady  Matilda  to  be  acquainted  with  Phil- 
lippa." 

"  She  shall  be  so  on  our  return,"  an- 
swered Roskelyn — "  I  will  no  longer  be 
the  dastardly  slave  of  that  tyrannical 
woman's  caprices." 

At 
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At  that  moment,  some  of  the  friends 
entered,  and  the  conversation  became 
general ;  and  the  lord  Hoskelyn,  a  few 
days  after,  being  able  to  sit  his  horse, 
they  retook  their  way  to  the  capital. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XL 


The  interval  of  Monteith's  absence  had 
at  first  passed  heavily  with  Iris  family, 
whose  affection  made  them  feel  severely 
for  his  safety;  but  the  result  of  the  bat- 
tle of  Sark  dispersed  their  fears  and  re- 
vived their  hopes,  as,  by  a  messenger,  he 
informed  them  that  he  should  speedily 
return. 

The  bravery  of  Randolph  was  repeat- 
ed to  them  by  a  hundred  mouths,  and 
highly  applauded  by  all;  so  that  the 
dowager  felt  daily  fresh  gratification 
from  the  avowal  she  bad  made.  A  re- 
port that  the  troops  were  on  their  re- 
turn to  the  city,  where  they  were  to  be 
disbanded,  had  reached  them,  and  caused 

the 
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"the  lady  Ambrosine  to  propose  to  the 
dowager  a  journey  to  Edinburgh,  to 
meet  and  welcome  their  friends.  This 
arrangement  was  agreed  on,  and  all  de- 
parted for  that  purpose. 

Three  days  after  their  arrival,  they  re- 
ceived the  gladsome  tidings  that  the 
troops  were  only  at  the  distance  of  a  few 
miles,  when  the  party  resolved  to  meet 
them.  The  dowager  and  Ambrosine 
rode  first,  and  after  them  Phillippa  and 
St.  Clair,  followed  by  the  domestics; 
and,  to  their  great  satisfaction,  had  not 
proceeded  above  four  miles,  when  they 
discovered,  from  an  height,  the  troops 
advancing  in  a  hollow  beneath.  First 
marched  the  minstrels,  playing  martial 
music;  next  came  the  various  divisions 
under  their  respective  commanders,  be- 
fore each  of  whom  was  borne  some  trophy 
won  in  battle. 

The  keen  eye  of  Randolph  first  dis- 
covered the  party,  and  pointed  it  out  to 

Monteith, 
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Monteith,  saying — "  I  would  wager  my 
life,  that  yonder  is  my  beloved  mother 
and  sister;  doubly  precious  are  the  com- 
forts of  home  after  these  rude  encounters, 
and  trebly  dear  the  sweet  inmates  of  do- 
mestic life !" 

Monteith  acquiesced  in  Randolph's 
opinion,  that  it  was  his  family  that  ap- 
proached ;  and,  spurring  their  beasts, 
they  speedily  reached  them. 

Monteith  and  Randolph  both  leaped 
from  their  horses,  when  Ambrosine, 
throwing  herself  from  her  saddle  into 
her  husband's  arms,  she  cried — "  Wel~ 
come!  welcome!"  being  all  that  joy  had 
left  her  the  power  to  articulate.  Ran- 
dolph instinctively  flew  to  Phillippa, 
who  clasped  his  neck,  breathless  and  al- 
most senseless  with  pleasure. — "  My  ge- 
nerous Ambrosine,"  exclaimed  Monteith, 
"  this  is  indeed  a  joyful  surprise ;  but 
thus  it  is  that  you  ever  outstrip  my 
wishes." 

"  Welcome ! 
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"  Welcome !  most  welcome  !"  repeat- 
ed she,  grasping  her  husband's  hand,  and 
tears,  in  spite  of  her  utmost  efforts,  flow- 
ing from  her  eyes,  "  may  this  be  the  last 
time  we  ever  separate!  But  joy  hath 
rendered  us  both  ungrateful:  see,  the 
dowager  hath  honoured  us  so  far  as  to 
accompany  me  in  this  meeting." 

"  Lady,"  said  Monteith,  turning  t£ 
his  mother,  "  this  is  a  favour  so  unex- 
pected, that  you  must  pardon  my  un- 
willing neglect ;  for,  in  truth,  I  did  not 
see  you.  Suffer  me,"  said  he,  lifting  her 
from  her  horse,  "  to  thank  you  for  a  con- 
descension that  does  me  so  much  ho- 
nour." 

"  St.  Clair,"  replied  she,  embracing 
him,  "  could  more  blessings  be  heaped 
upon  thee,  I  would  pray  for  them ;  but, 
my  son,  thy  happiness,  I  think,  as  com- 
plete as  possible  for  that  of  man.  For 
me  too,  the  attentions  of  thy  wife  and 
children  appear  to  have  renovated  my 

vol.  iv.  h  youth, 


146  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 

youth,  and  led  me  into  the  true  road  to 
peace;  for  thy  house  is  heaven,  and  thy 
wife  the  ministering  spirit." 

"Lady,"  replied  St.  Clair  gaily,  "  did 
I  not  tell  you  it  would  'be  thus?  The 
Circe  hath  laid  her  spells  on  you,  and 
never  will  she  loose  the  charm  she  hath 
spread  over  your  senses!" 

"  I  trust  she  will  not,"  replied  the 
dowager ;  "  for  'tis  the  sweetest  charm 
my  heart  ever  felt." 

"  Heaven  then  continue  it !"  answered 
Monteith,  joining  the  hands  of  his  wife 
and  the  dowager — "  we  owe  each  other, 
good  mother,  a  long  debt  of  affection; 
may  the  lives  of  both  be  spared  till  it  be 
Npaid !" 

The  dowager  was  moved  even  to 
tears. — "  My  son,"  said  she,  "  how  have 
I  abused  you !  an  hundred  years  of  kind- 
ness could  not  expiate  my  conduct." 

u  It  is  expiated,  dear  lady ;  those  who 
have  always  had  a  good  mother  cannot 

BO 
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so  truly  appreciate,  as  I  do,  the  value  of 
that  tender  relative. — Nay,  Phillippa,  dost 
thou  not  welcome  me  ?  Beware  of  Ran- 
dolph, 1  charge  thee  ;  he  is  a  dangerous 
fellow,  and  must  not  be  trifled  with,  as 
heretofore." 

"  A  thousand,  thousand  times  wel- 
come !"  said  Phillippa,  repeatedly  em- 
bracing her  father ;  "  oh  what  a  happy 
moment  is  this !  methinks  the  happiest 
of  my  life !" 

The  young  St.  Clair  then  embraced 
his  father,  when  they  were  joined  by 
Iloskelyn,  James  Monteith,  and  the  rest 
of  their  friends.  The  dowager  was  at 
once  astonished  and  delighted  to  see  the 
friendship  that  apparently  reigned  be- 
tween her  sons;  and,  after  embracing 
Iloskelyn,  they  soon  after  remounted 
their  horses,  and  joined  the  troops, 
which  had  halted  for  a  short  refresh- 
ment 

The  first  rapture  of  meeting  past,  they 
h  2  rode 
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rode  through  the  ranks,  when  the  vas- 
sals of  Kintail,  elated  at  the  sight  of  their 
generous  mistress,  surrounded  her,  clap- 
ping their  hands,  and  expressing  their 
satisfaction  by  repeated  acclamations  and 
blessings.  Waving  her  hand  to  procure 
silence,  she  at  length  succeeded,  when 
she  thus  addressed  them — "  My  good 
friends,  my  heart  is  too  full  at  the  pre- 
sent moment  to  thank  you  as  I  ought, 
for  the  brave  support  you*  have  afforded 
my  beloved  husband  in  the  battle  of 
Sark;  but,  believe  me,  I  feel  it  with 
gratitude,  and  trust  to  repay  the  obliga- 
tion. The  justice  of  our  noble  sovereign 
hath  revoked  the  sentence  that  confined 
us  to  Barra ;  and,  I  hope,  we  shaH  hence- 
forwards  be  better  neighbours  at  the 
Castle  of  Kintail,  where  we  purpose  to 
spend  a  part  of  our  time,  and  where  I 
shall  not  only  be  always  glad  to  see  my 
friends,  but  also  to  remove  any  pecu- 
niary difficulty  they  may  labour  under, 

from 
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from  sickness  or  other  unavoidable  dis- 
tress. For, such  brave  men  as  have  fallen 
in  thi»  conflict,  and  which  I  joy  to  hear 
are  few,  their  wives  and  children  devolve 
to  me,  and  to  my  utmost  will  I  supply 
the  loss  they  have  sustained.  As  the 
troops  will,  I  hear,  be  speedily  disband- 
ed, I  conclude  by  wishing  you  all  to 
hasten  home ;  for  I  judge  by  myself  how 
welcome  the  sight  of  husbands  and  sons 
must  be  after  such  an  absence." 

Acclamations  and  praises  again  rent 
the  air.  To  Ambrosine  they  afforded  no 
triumph;  but  the  proud  heart  of  the 
dowager  exulted,  as  she  passed  through 
the  ranks,  to  hear  the  encomiums  passed 
on  her  as  the  parent  of  Monteith. — 
"  'Tis  the  dowager  of  Roskelyn!  our 
chiefs  mother !"  said  the  men  of  Mon- 
teith ;  "in  faith,  he  inherits  her  lofty 
port;  his  eyes  and  brows  too  are  the 
same.  Happy  lady,  if  you  be  a  proud 
mother,  who  can  wonder,  when  you 
H  3  have 
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have  given  to  the  world  one  of  the  no- 
blest  of  men !" 

The  dowager,  moved  at  once  by  the 
example  of  Ambrosine  and  by  the  words 
of  the  vassals,  replied — "  I  thank  ye  all ; 
the  same  the  heiress  of  Kintail  hath  pro- 
mised to  her  vassals,  accept  from  me;  I 
owe  that  duty  to  my  father's  house,  and 
to  the  affection  I  bear  my  son." 

Again  the  plaudits  echoed  through  the 
troops,  which  when  somewhat  subsided, 
St.  Clair,  addressing  his  men,  said — "  My 
mother  hath  been  beforehand  with  me 
in  the  duty  I  proposed  to  take  on  my- 
self;  but  I  r*ejoice  at  it,  as  I  leave  you  in 
abler  and  better  hands  than  mine,  with 
one  who  will  shew  you,  that  she  truly 
shares  the  blood  of  her  noble  father  and 
ever-honoured  brother.  1  rejoice  also, 
as  it  leaves  me  more  ample  means  to 
testify  my  gratitude  to  my  long-tried 
and  faithful  associates,  the  brave  islanders, 
to  whom  I  owe  obligations  which  never 

can 
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can  be  repaid,  and  which,  when  I  for- 
get, may  Heaven  forsake  me !" 

The  islanders  were  not  more  backward 
in  testifying  their  acknowledgments  than 
their  comrades  had  been ;  and,  the  first  . 
effusion  somewhat  subsided,  Roskelyn 
and  the  other  chiefs  followed  the  ex- 
ample set  by  the  family  of  Monteith, 
promising  friendship  to  their  men,  and 
provision  to  the  wives  and  children  of 
those  who  had  fallen  in  battle. 

The  scene  of  exultation  passed,  they 
proceeded  to  the  city,  when  the  chiefs 
immediately  waited  on  the  king,  who 
received  them  with  the  distinction  their 
valour  demanded. 

The  duty  paid  to  the  sovereign,  the 
lord  Roskelyn  took  the  way  to  his  cas- 
tle, where  he  was  received  with  satis- 
faction and  filial  duty  by  Matilda,  who 
informed  him  with  tears  of  the  decline 
that  consumed  her  mother;  and  ako 
that,  giving  way  to  a  gloomy  melan- 
H  4  choly, 
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choly,  she  refused  all  company,  and  even 
sometimes  for  days  obstinately  declined 
to  see  her. 

The  lord  of  Roskelyn  had  not  so  far 
forgotten  his  affection,  to  hear  the  ac- 
count unmoved;  he  flew  to  his  wife's 
apartment,  but  started  on  observing  the 
change  that  so  short  a  time  had  made  in 
her  person;  and,  testifying  his  sorrow 
at  her  situation,  entreated  that  all  past 
animosities  might  be  forgotten. 

"  Ay,  when  I  forget  to  live,"  replied 
she — "  the  family  of  Monteith  have  em- 
poisoned the  air  I  breathe ;  even  buried 
in  the  solitude  of  my  chamber,  their  ac- 
cursed triumphs  reach  my  ear.  That 
vain-glorious  lad  too,  that  bastard  Ran- 
dolph, is  now  the  idol  of  the  day ;  my 
soul  sickens  at  the  folly  of  the  king." 

"  In  faith,  thou  art  too  prejudiced, 
Ellen,"  replied  he  gently — "  Monteith 
hath  been  grossly  injured,  and  his  con- 
duct is  such  as  must  gain  him  the  appro- 
bation 
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bation  of  all  good  men ;  but  for  him,  at 
the  battle  I  had  lost  my  life." 

"  Better  to  have  lost  it  than  to  have 
owed  it  to  him !"  replied  she,  as  passion- 
ately as  her  decaying  strength  permitted. 
"  Oh  for  one  hour  in  which  I  might  in- 
volve them  all  in  dismay  and  ruin! 
gladly,  joyfully  would  I  perish  with 
them  !,v 

The  lord  of  Roskelyn  was  vexed  to 
find  that  sickness,  and  even  almost  death, 
had  made  no  alteration  in  the  malicious 
and  bitter  spirit  of  his  wife;  and,  fearful 
of  a  repetition  of  the  horrid  scene  he  had 
witnessed  before  he  went  to  the  borders, 
he  soon  after  left  her. 

On  the  ensuing  day,  finding  she  de- 
clined seeing  either  him  or  his  daughter, 
he  desired  Matilda  to  prepare  to  attend 
him;  and,  mounting  their  horses,  they 
soon  reached  Edinburgh,  where  he  con- 
ducted her  to  pay  her  duty  to  her  grand- 
mother, who  had  taken  up  her  residence 

*■  .  .  _ 
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in  the  dwelling  occupied  by  the  family 
of  Monteith. 

The  innocent  and  affectionate  heart  of 
Matilda,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life, 
appeared  to  mix  with  congenial  minds  ; 
the  only  drawback  to  her  happiness  was 
the  health  of  her  mother,  and  the  anger 
she  would  incur  from  her,  should  the 
visit  be  known.  She  saw  the  tender- 
ness of  Ambrosine  for  her  children  with- 
out envy ;  but  an  involuntary  tear  flow- 
ed as  she  drew  the  contrast  between  her 
conduct  and  that  of  her  own  mother. 

"  Sweet  niece,"  said  Ambrosine,  em- 
bracing her,  "  your  father  is  now  indeed 
truly  kind ;  this  is  a  satisfaction  the  more 
welcome  as  it  was  unexpected." 

Monteith  next  embraced  her,  and 
presented  her  to  his  sons  and  Phillippa, 
who  all  followed  his  example ;  and,  after 
a  stay  of  some  time,  they  parted  mutually 
vsatisfied  with  each  other. 

Previous  to  their  departure,  Monteith, 

addressing: 
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addressing  Roskelyn  and  the  dowager, 
said — "  We  mean  to  depart  hence  in  a 
few  days ;  our  kind  mother  hath  already 
promised  to  accompany  us  home  ;  and  I 
must  request  that  you  also,  brother,  fa* 
vour  us  for  a  short  time,  as  I  have  a 
conference  to  hold  with  you  of  the  ut- 
most importance  to  both,  but  most  par-- 
ticularly  to  yourself.  For  the  countess, 
her  ill  state  of  health  deprives  us  of  that 
hope;  but  you  will  double  the  obliga- 
tion, if  you  bring  the  lady  Matilda  with 
you." 

Roskelyn  briefly,  and  in  as  gentle 
terms  as  the  subject  would  allow,  gave 
them  to  understand  that  his  wife  had 
lost  none  of  her  former  bitterness.  For 
himself,  he  accepted  the  invitation ;  but, 
on  the  part  of  Matilda,  appeared  irreso- 
lute.— "  Surely  she  may  attend  me,"  re- 
plied the  dowager,  with  an  emotion  of 
anger,  "  if  ye  be  afraid  to  tell  your  wife 
she  is  at  the  castle  of  Monteith."-*-Ros- 
h*6  '  kelyn 
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kelyn  adopted  the  idea  with  a  blush, 
and,  taking  leave,  left  them. 

"  Now,  in  faith,  mother,"  said  Mon- 
teith,  "  yon  are  too  hard ;  think  you 
not  my  brother  hath  enough  with  that 
vindictive,  turbulent  woman,  without 
reproach  ?" 

"  Tis  his  own  fault,"  replied  she — . 
"  had  he  at  first  exerted  a  proper  spirit, 
she  would  never  have  been  so  complete 
a  tyrant — she  would  never  have  dared  to 
act  thus  with  you" 

"  Thank  Heaven,  I  was  spared  the 
trial;  for,  by  my  life,  I  would  sooner 
encounter  an  host  of  foes  than  combat 
her  diabolical  spirit;  I  never  yet  fled 
from  an  enemy,  but,  were  she  my  op- 
ponent, I  think  I  should  leave  her  a 
clear  field." 

"  You  overrate  your  modesty,'*  said 
De  Eourg — "  you  would  first  have  had 
a  hard  struggle  for  mastery." 

"  No,  in  truth,  I  should  yield  it  up 

for 
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for  a  lost  business,  and  seek  in  some 
other  country  that  peace  my  own  de- 
nied me." 

"  I  am  of  my  father's  opinion,"  said 
Randolph — "  I  would  fly  such  a  woman 
as  I  would  the  pestilence." 

"  Pish,  ye  are  cowards !"  replied  De 
Bourg — "  but  what  think  ye  of  the 
lady  Matilda?" 

"  She  inherits  none  of  her  mother's 
evil  qualities,"  said  the  dowager,  "  and 
is  so  gentle,  that  I  much  wonder  her 
mother's*  humours  have  not  proved  fatal 
to  her  ;  but,  to  the  chevalier's  question — 
what  think  you  of  her,  Randolph?" 

"  I  think  her  most  amiable,  lady, 
from  what  I  can  judge  from  so  short  an 
acquaintance ;  and,  better  known,  might 
almost  consider  her  a  sister." 

"  Almost  a  sister !  nothing  more, 
Randolph  ?"  repeated  the  dowager. 

"  Nothing  more!  nay,  in  truth,  not 
?o  much :  for  I  shall  never  love  one  so 

well 
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well  as  Phillippa."  The  words  of  Ran- 
dolph escaped  before  he  was  aware ;  and, 
suddenly  checking  himself,  he  remained 
silent.  . 

"  Yet,  in  all  probability,  you  will  some 
time  wed  ;  in  which  case,  your  wife  must 
not  be  secondary." 

Randolph  blushed  deeply. — "  Ispok^ 
of  sisters,"  said  he — "  in  all  probability, 
I  shall  never  marry;  my  mind  must 
change  greatly  before  that  event  hap- 
pens." 

"  Never !"  repeated  Monteith,  laugh- 
ing— "  I  once  formed  such  a  resolution, 
but  Ambrosine  made  me  glad. to  retract 
it." 

"  And,  when  I  meet  an  Ambrosine, 
I  shall  be  equally  glad,"  answered  Ran- 
dolph more  gaily ;  "  so  I  pray  to  remain . 
single  till  that  time." 

The  dowager  was^  not  quite  satisfied 
.  with  the  reply ;  but  her  present  happi- 
ness was  so  much  greater  than  she  had 

for 
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for  years  experienced,  that  all  trivial  ob- 
jects gave  way  to  it. 

The  troops  soon  after  being  disbanded, 
the  whole  party  left  the  city,  and  return- 
ed to  the  castle  of  Monteith. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Not  long  after  their  arrival,  they  were 
joined  by  Ross,  M'Grcgor,  Hamilton, 
and  sir  Alexander ;  De  Bourg  having 
accompanied  them. 

It  was  resolved,  on  the  arrival  of  Ros- 
kelyn,  to  bring  forward  the  discovery  so 
interesting  to  him  and  Randolph,  and 
which,  they  surmised,  might  have  dif- 
ferent effects  on  the  parties  concerned. 
The  point,  however,  above  all  others, 
was  obtained,  and  which  had  never  been 
expected — the  public  avowal  of  the  le- 
gitimacy of  Monteith;  his  liberation 
from  banishment  had  also  been  effected 
by  the  same  object,  though  by  different 
means  than  were  at  first  proposed.     Of 

the 
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the  future  affection  of  Randolph,  no  one 
entertained  the  smallest  distrust;  his  at- 
tachment to  the  whole  of  the  family  was 
truly  filial ;  so  that,  the  bar  once  re- 
moved, there  could  be  no  doubt  but  he 
would  proclaim  his  affection  for  Phil- 
lip pa. 

Some  days  after  their  arrival  at  Mon- 
teith,  the  dowager,  in  a  private  conver- 
sation with  her  son  and  Ambrosine,  in- 
formed them  that  it  was  her  intention, 
as  his  eldest  sons  would  be  sufficiently 
provided  for,  to  take  on  herself  the 
establishment  of  the  young  St.-  Clair, 
and,  by  an  irrevocable  deed,  constitute 
him  heir  to  the  estates  in  her  own 
power.  The  deed,  she  said,  was  already 
drawn,  and  ready  for  signature,  and 
should  be  that  day  executed. 

Monteith's  honour  was  too  great  to 
suffer  her  to  execute  a  deed  which  she 
might  hereafter  wish  revoked. — "  Good 
mother,"  replied  he, "  though  thoroughly 

sensible 
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sensible  of  your  goodness,  let  me  entreat 
you  to  delay  it  a  few  days ;  I  have  some- 
thing to  communicate  on  the  arrival  of 
my  brother,  that  may  make  a  change  in 
your  opinion,51 

"  Not  so,"  said  she — "  you  have  for 
yourself,  and  indeed  for  your  children, 
disclaimed  the  domain  of  Roskelyn,  but 
you  have  no  power  to  bind  them  to  for- 
feit their  right:  and,  previous  to  my 
leaving  the  city,  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say, 
that  I  had  an  interview  with  the  king, 
and  chancellor,  both  of  whom  have 
pledged  me  their  words,  to  see  hereafter, 
should  they  outlive  Roskelyn,  your  chil- 
dren reinstated  in  their  rightful  posses- 
sions, without  which  my  soul  will  never 
rest ;  nor  ought  you,  from  a  false  pride, 
in  duty  to  prevent  it." 

"  Agreed,"  replied  he,  "  if  Roskelyn 
dies  without  heirs.  Should  he  have  a 
son,  remember,  lady,  the  contract  is 
void." 

"You 
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u  You  act  wilfully,  but  I  submit ;  for 
there  is  small  probability  of  his  having 
more  children." 

Monteith  then  again  pressed  her  to 
delay  executing  the  deed  for  a  few  days, 
to  which  she  at  length  unwillingly  con- 
sented. 


In  the  meantime;  all  the  former  fears 
of  Randolph  again  arose  in  his  bosom ; 
and,  seeking  an  opportunity  to  converse 
alone  with  Monteith,  he  warmly  pressed 
him,  if  the  country  should  remain  in 
peace,  to  suffer  him  to  seek  glory  in 
some  foreign  land,  that  might  be  glad 
to  accept  his  services.  Monteith,  who 
easily  developed  his  reason,  consented, 
on  condition  that  a  month  should  first 
elapse,  when  he  left  him  to  his  liking. 

The  lord  of  Ronaldsa  remained  in  the* 
city  with  some  troops  not  yet  disbanded ; 
he  had  behaved  with  distinguished  cou- 
rage 
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rage  in  the  field ;  and,  though  he  would 
still  have  rejoiced  to  receive  the  hand  of 
Philiippa,  no  longer  pressed  it,  convinced 
that  the  effort  would  be  fruitless. 

Randolph  sincerely  esteemed  him,  yet 
scarcely  knew  the  nature  of  his  own  feel- 
ings; sometimes  he  wished  him  wedded 
to  Philiippa;  but  the  thought  was  ever 
followed  by  an  aguish  coldness,  which 
made  him  recoil,  and.forced  him  to  have 
recourse  to  reflections,  that  called  forth 
the  glow  of  honour  and  probity  on  his 
cheeks. 

More  than  once  he  had  ventured  to 
plead  for  his  absent  friend  ;  but  the  soft 
reproaches  of  Philiippa,  and  the  tears 
she  shed  at  his  unkindness,  made  him 
feel  that  those  conversations  were  better 
avoided,  as  they  only  tended  to  increase 
what  he  thought  his  guilt  and  disho- 
nour. 

At  length  a  messenger  arrived  to  in- 
form them  that  the  lord  of  Roskelyn 

approached, 
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approached,  when  Monteith,  with  his 
sons  and  friends,  went  out  to  meet  and 
bid  him  welcome.  The  union  of  the 
brothers  caused  universal  joy ;  music 
sounded  from  every  quarter ;  the  priests, 
with  father  Thomas,  supported  by  a  ju- 
nior brother,  at  their  head,  singing  Te 
Deum,  met  them  at  the  end  of  the  ave- 
nue, while  the  crowding  vassals  clapped 
their  hands,  and,  with  loud  acclamations, 
mingled  in  the  concert. 

At  the  portal  they  were  received  by 
the  noble  hostess,  who,  offering  to  the 
lord  iHoskelyn  her  cheek,  bade  him  wel- 
come with  the  true  frankness  of  a  sister. 

"  Brother,"  said  she,  "  I  but  half  re- 
joice to  see  you,  for  you  bring  not  the 
lady  Matilda  with-  you." 

"  Sweet  sister,"  said  he,  "  let  the  omis- 
sion bring  no  blame  on  me;  her  mo- 
ther's commands  and  her  own  wishes 
detain  her,  and  I  combated  them  not." 

"  The  countess  is,  I  trust,  in  better 

health 
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health  then?"  said  Ambrosine,  as  Ros- 
kelyn  led  her  to  the  hall. 

"  I  can  scarcely  reply  to  that  ques- 
tion," answered  he — "  her  looks  are  ill, 
but  she  says  her  health  is  better ;  and, 
in  reference  to  Matilda,  she  is  entirely 
changed,  for  she  scarcely  suffers  her  from 
her  sight." 

"  That  is  no  wonder ;  she  is  formed 
to  be  her  mother's  pride  and  happiness." 

"  I  thank  you  for  her,  lady;  she  is 
indeed  mild  and  unassuming,  and  will 
hereafter,  I  trust,  cultivate  your  favour," 

"  She  hath  it  already ;  I  only  wish  to 
be  more  acquainted." — As  she  spoke, 
they  entered  the  hall,  where  Tloskelyn, 
having  paid  his  duty  to  the  dowager, 
was  received  warmly  by  the  whole 
party. 

Mutual  congratulations  over,  a  sump- 
tuous repast  was  served,  and  the  goblet 
went  gaily  round,  till,  the  vassals  being 
withdrawn,  Monteith  filled  a  bumper  to 

the 
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:the  health  of  the  lord  of  Roskelyn,  and 
their  new-cemented  friendship;  at  the 
tame  time  vowing  it  should  never  be 
broken  by  him. 

Roskelyn  drank  the  pledge,  and  a 
short  pause  ensued,  when  Monteith, 
addressing  the  dowager,  said — "  Pardon 
me,  most  honoured  lady,  for  reverting  to 
past  times,  but  I  mean  no  offence ;  re- 
member you  the  seer  Andrew  ?" 

"  I  do,"  answered  she;  "  even  at  this 
moment  his  prediction  is  in  my  thoughts. 
It  is  accomplished:  music  resounds 
through  the  halls  of  Mpnteith,  andisworn 
foes  drink  from  the  same  friendly  bowl ; 
yet  I  comprehend  not  what  was  meant 
by  the  red  inane,  who  should  bite  the 
ground,  under  the  feet  of  a  willing  cap- 
tive." 

The  name  given  in  derision  by  the 
soldiers  to, Magnus,  for  the  first  time 
struck  as  material  on  the  mind  of  Ran- 
dolph | 
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dolph ;  but  the  allusion  to  him  was  dark, 
and  the  impression  momentary. 

"  It  may  hereafter  be  explained, 
lady,"  answered  Monteith  to  his  mother. 
*'  There  was  also  another  prediction  some 
years  after,  inserted  in  the  priest's  books 
of  Inveresk,  by  two  vassals  of  my  bro- 
thers, both  of  whom  yet  live." 

"  What  was  it,  I  pray  you?"  said 
Roskelyn. 

"  It  related  merely  to  the  same  event 
as  the  former;  you  may  see  it  at  the 
monastery  at  your  leisure.  I  believe 
that  ye  will  allow  that  I  am  not  priest- 
ridden;  yet  these  events  convince  me, 
that  men  are  merely  agents,  entrusted 
to  transact  the  will  of  their  Creator  on 
earth,  and  which  if  they  fulfil  worthily, 
they  are  rewarded;  if  otherwise,  pu- 
nished." 

"  Most  truly  so,"  answered  the  dowa- 
ger ;  "  but,  dear  son,  this  discourse  tends 

to 
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to  some  end;  I  pray  shorten  our  sus- 
pense." 

"  As  quick  as  may  be.  The  second 
prediction,  though  to  the  same  purport, 
was  in  different  terms ;  it  spoke  of  a  vic- 
tory gained  by  a  bloody  arm ;  the  first, 
3^011  know,  of  a  willing  captive." 

Randolph  started. 

"  I  remember  that  well,"  replied  the 
dowager;  "I  pray  you,  proceed." 

fc  My  brave  nephew  slew  the  red 
mane  J"  exclaimed  Roskelyn — "  and  his 
arm,  I  heard,  was  dyed  in  blood :  yet  is 
he  no  captive;  the  allusion  therefore 
fails." 

"  It  doth  not,"  replied  Monteith,  rising 
from  the  lower  end  of  the  board,  where 
Randolph  sat  next  him. — *  Who  can 
answer  that  question  but  the  outlaws  of 
Barra  ?" 

"  By  my  faith,  that  can  I,"  replied  sir 
Alexander  M'Gregor ;  "  Randolph  was 
my  captive ;  assisted  by  my  brother,  I 

vol.  iv.  i  took 
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took  him  when  he  was  so  young,  that 
his  mind,  like  a  blank  tablet,  retained 
no  impression.  We  gave  him  to  St. 
Clair  Monteith,  who  adopted  him ;  and 
my  brother  so  well  loved  the  boy,  that, 
at  his  death,  he  left  him  heir  to  his 
estates." 

"  This  is  most  true,"  said  Monteith ; 
"  and  time,  together  with  his  unparal- 
leled honour  and  affection,  hath  so  woven 
him  into  my  heart,  that  mine  own  chil- 
dren hold  not  a  higher  place  in  my  love. 
Till  this  hour  he  was  a  stranger  to  this 
secret,  which  I  wished  to  reveal  before 
friends.  Say,  think  you  I  have  done 
my  duty  ?" 

"  Most  truly,"  replied  Roskelyn.  Then 
turning  to  sir  Alexander,  he  added — "  I 
pray  you  excuse  me ;  but  is  he  English, 
cr  know  you  his  friends  ?" 

"  I  do,"  replied  the  veteran ;  "  they 
are  noble  Scots,  and  I  mean  to  restore 
him." 

Randolph, 
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Randolph,  who  had  sat  transfixed  with 
astonishment,  started  up. — *  If  my  fa- 
ther means  to  disclaim  me,"  said  he 
warmly,  "  I  will  no  other ;  the  world 
is  before  me;  I  wiU  quit  Scotland  for 
ever." 

"  You  are  wrong,  noble  youth,*"  an- 
swered Roskelyn — "  you  may  bring 
peace  to  a  parent's  breast:  ah,  how 
proudly  must  they  acknowledge  one, 
who,  though  so  young,  is  so  forward  in 
the  road  of  honour !  Vain  hope !  who 
can  recall  the  dead  ? — Oh,  if  my  son — " 

"  Behold  him  here !"  interrupted  Mon- 
teith  emphatically,  at  the  same  time  lay- 
ing his  hand  on  Randolph's  shoulder. 

Astonishment,  mixed  with  doubt, 
dwelt  on  the  features  of  all  unacquaint- 
ed with  the  secret,  and  deprived  them 
of  the  power  of  utterance. 

"  Ay,"  added  sir  Alexander,  "  behold 

the  young  Montrose  of  Roskelyn  !  taken 

i  2  from 
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from  his  grandmother  on  the  moor  near 
the  English  border !" 

Roskelyn  was  too  much  oppressed  to 
speak ;  but  the  dowager,  more  collected, 
replied — "  If  he  be  indeed  my  grandson, 
he  bears  a  natural  mark." 

"  He  doth,"  said  Monteith— "  his  arm 
is  wine  or  blood  stained  from  the  wrist 
to  the  elbow,  which,  shewing  in  the 
field  when  his  armour  was  broken,  was 
mistaken  for  the  latter." 

Roskelyn  was  too  much  agitated  to 
reply ;  he  gazed  on  the  youth  as  if  he 
had  never  seen  him  before;  at  length, 
clasping  his  hands,  he  answered — "  Hea- 
ven is  just.  Oh  Monteith,  I  forgive  thee 
all  but  robbing  me  of  the  affection  of 
my  son  !" 

\  "  Not  so,"  answered  sir  Alexander; 
"  our  Randolph  will  never  forget  his 
duty,  though,  for  the  present,  he  is  too 
lost  in  wonder  to  perform  it,     Bear  up, 

Roskelyn 
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Roskelyn — all  is  for  the  best :  thy  son, 
bred  in  a  court,  had  been  a  moth,  a  but- 
terfly ;  while,  on  the  contrary,  fostered 
in  the  rude  winds  of  the  Western  Isles, 
he  hath  learned  to  be  a  man." 

Randolph,  who  would  not  have  given 
up  being  the  son  of  Monteith  to  be  the 
heir  of  a  diadem,  could  not  collect  him- 
self sufficiently  to  act  as  duty  should 
have  prompted,  when  Ambrosine,  rising 
and  approaching  him,  threw  her  arms 
around  his  neck,  saying,  in  a  low  voice — 
"  My  beloved  youth,  consider  Monteith 
and  myself  still  as  parents ;  but  to  the 
lord  of  Roskelyn  thou  owest  thy  birth, 
and  nature  hath  claims  not  to  be  denied 
by  a  heart  like  thine." 

Randolph  raised  her  hand  to  his  lips — 
a  manly  tear  fell  from  his  eye. — "  Lady, 
I  am  yours  for  ever,"  replied  he  in  the 
same  tone:  "  teach  me,  mould  me  to 
your  will  I" 

i  3  Ambrosine 
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Ambrosine  led  him  to  the  feet  of  Ros- 
kelyn,  who,  ere  he  could  bend  the  knee, 
snatched  him  to  his  heart,  exclaiming — 
t;  Brother,  how  severely  hast  thou  been 
revenged !  I  have  my  right — take  thou 
thine  ;  I  resign  the  domain  of  Roskelyn 
without  a  pang I" 

In  noble,  upright  hearts  the  voice  of 
nature  is  strong :  Randolph,  or  rather 
Montrose,  was  not  deaf  to  its  dictates  ; 
he  returned  his  father's  embrace,  and  re^ 
peatedly  received  his  blessing. 

"  Another  duty  is  yet  to  pay  to  our 
kind  mother,"  said  Ambrosme ;  "  a 
grandson  still,  lady ;  and,  if  ye  can  love 
him  better,  1  pray  ye  do;  he  doth  justly 
deserve  it." 

The  dowager  embraced  Montrose ;  yet 
a  look  of  incredulity  still  marked  her  fea- 
tures.— "  If  it  be  not  too  much,  I  con- 
jure you,  let  me  see  your  arm" 

Randolph,  in  his  heart,  for  a  moment 

wished 
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wished  the  mark  obliterated ;  but,  push- 
ing up  his  sleeve,  gave  her  the  satisfac- 
tion she  required. 

At  the  sight,  all  doubt  ceased. — "  Mon- 
teith,"  said  the  dowager,  "  whatever  I 
may  think  of  this  act,  I  own  myself  too 
guilty  to  complain." 

"  Lady,"  said  sir  Alexander,  "  Mon- 
teith  hath  neither  merit  nor  guilt  to 
claim  in  this  business. — Lord  Roskelyn, 
if  your  memory  bears  so  far  back,  re- 
member you  the  men  who  came  from 
St.  Clair,  with  an  order  for  money  upon 
Carnegie  ?" 

"  I  do,"  replied  he,  "  and  also  remem- 
ber they  were  rudely  treated." 

"  They  were,"  answered  sir  Alexan- 
der, "  and  the  M'Gregors  are  not  to  be 
affronted  with  impunity;  chance  threw 
the  opportunity  of  revenge  in  Ran- 
dolph's way — I  joined  in  the  cause,  and 
Montrose  became  the  victim  of        " 

"  His  father's  folly  and  injustice,"  in- 
1 4  terrupted 
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terrapted  Roskelyn;  "  but  away  with 
unpleasant  remembrances." 

"  Randolph  McGregor's  soul,"  said 
Monteith,  "  was  the  seat  of  the  most 
exalted  friendship ;  though  happily  not 
involved  m  my  disgrace,  for  he  was  at 
the  time  absent,  yet  he  shared  our  cap- 
tivity, and  did  for  me  an  act,  which  for 
himself  he  would  have  declined." 

"  Ah,  well,  though  so  long  since,  do  I 
remember  that  fearful  evening,"  said  the 
dowager,  "  when  Montrose  was  taken 
from  me  ;  yet  cannot  I  entirely  compre- 
hend the  motives." 

"  The  motives,  lady,"  replied  James 
M'Gregor,  "  were  various;  ample  re- 
venue was  amongst  the  foremost;  the 
infant  might  have  been  made  the  price 
of  our  freedom,  had  we  been  so  inclined: 
Monteith's  was  the  only  dissenting  voice 
against  the  act — he  wished  the  boy  to 
be  restored  unconditionally  ;  but  his  opi- 
nion was  overruled,  and  he  was  forced  to 

yield. 
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yield.  We  mutually  took  an  oath  to 
support  each  other  in  the  cause,  and  to 
keep  it  secret." 

"  Ay,  Roskelyn,"  said  Hamilton,  "  we 
resolved  to  put  it  out  of  your  power  to 
breed  us  up  an  enemy  in  your  son ; 
therefore  educated  him  ourselves,  and 
now  glory  in  our  pupil." 

"  I  faith  do  we.  For  myself  and  sons, 
I  told  you  I  resigned  the  domain  of 
Roskelyn  for  ever;  it  is  Randolph's; 
and  rather  would  I  that  he  should  en- 
joy it  than  any  other  man  under  hea- 
ven ;  nay,  in  justice,  it  is  his ;  for,  had  I" 
been  the  acknowledged  heir  of  Roske- 
lyn, I  had  never  inherited  the  estates  of 
Monteith,  which  my  uncle  gave  wholly 
as  a  compensation  for  the  deprivation  I 
had  sustained." 

The  discourse  was  considerably  longer  r 

and,  in  appearance,  the  most  abstracted 

person  was  Randolph,  who  sat  lost  in 

thought;  a  pause  taking  place,  he  ap- 

i  5  peared 
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peared  to  collect  himself,  and,  approach- 
ing Roskelyn,  said — Pardon  me  if,  yet 
a  while,  I  err  in  those  marks  of  duty 
which  I  am  convinced  I  owe  you ;  here- 
after I  trust  to  shew  that  they  neither 
originate  in  ingratitude  or  in  want  of 
affection.  With  your  leave,  L  will  re^ 
tire  for  an  hour;  my  head  is  even  yet 
giddy  with  surprise;  that  time  given  to 
reflection,  I  shall  be  more  myself." 

Roskelyn  pressed  his  son's  hand,  and 
bade  him  use  his  pleasure ;  when  the 
youth  having  left  the  hall,  Monteith  im- 
mediately rose,  and,  apologizing  to  his 
guests  for  a  short  absence,  followed  him. 
He  overtook  him  on  the  portal. — "  Ran- 
dolph, my  son,"  said  he,  "  a  few  mo- 
ments, I  pray  thee ;  I  can  enjoy  no  hap- 
piness while  thou  art  sad ;  I  have  merely 
done  an  act  of  justice :  could  I,  for  the 
glory  of  being  thought  thy  father,  be- 
reave thee  of  thy  birthright  ?" 

"  Alas  !"  answered  Randolph,  "I  have 

no 


ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES.  179 

no  birthright ;  in  losing  the  name  of 
Monteith,  my  being  seems  annihilated ; 
would  I  had  been  slain  before  this  cruel 
secret  was  divulged !" 

"  Say  not  so ;  the  lord  of  Roskelyn's 
name  is  free  from  reproach ;  and  the  late 
discovery  will  diffuse  a  vigour  into  his 
conduct  he  never  before  possessed." 

"  But  the  countess,"  said  Randolph  ; 
"  can  I  pay  to  that  woman  the  duty  due 
to  a  mother?" 

"  Pish,  man !  though  I  like  not  to 
tear  up  subjects  that  should  be  forgotten, 
remember  mine,  and  thou  hast  the  ad- 
vantage ;  for  the  moment  thou  seest 
things  through  a  false  medium;  when 
thou  becomest  calm,  all  will  appear,  as 
it  truly  is,  for  the  best.  Consider,  hast 
thou,  in  this  discovery,  no  one  reason 
for  exultation  ?" 

Randolph  blushed  deeply. — "  Father,* 

replied  he,  "  you  probe  my  heart :  what 

was  the  pride  of  my  life,  I  am  forced  to 

I  6  relinquish ; 
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relinquish;  and  what  I  considered  my 
dishonour,  must  now,  if  ever  I  again 
know  happiness,  contribute  towards  it." 

"  Name  it,"  said  Monteith ;  "  in  the 
present  exultation  there  are  few  things 
that  Roskelyn  will  refuse  thee ;  and,  for 
myself,  task  my  friendship — it  shall  not 
shrink." 

Randolph  hesitated;  at  length  said — 
"  My  beloved  Phillippa,  like  myself, 
appeared  heart-struck  with  this  disco- 
very." 

"  Ay,  because,  like  thyself,  she  took 
no  time  to  consider  the  advantages 
that  might  accrue  from  it : — on  second 
thoughts,  seest  thou  none  ?" 

Randolph  snatched  Monteith's  hand. 
— "  Noble,  best  beloved  of  men  !  were 
you  indeed  my  father?"  said  he:  "  if 
you  consent — if  Phillippa " 

"  Well,"  interrupted  Monteith  gaily, 
"  I  will  not  pretend  to  misunderstand 
thee ;  if  thou  hast  eloquence  to  persuade 

Ambrosine, 
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Ambrosine,  let  Phillippa  be  the  pledge 
of  friendship  between  us ;  for  thou,  I 
fancy,  wilt  have  but  little  difficulty  to 
bring  her  into  the  scheme :  but  farewell— 
I  neglect  the  duties  of  hospitality ;  join 
us  as  speedily  as  thy  convenience  suits.'* 
— As  Monteith  spoke,  he  shook  Ran- 
dolph warmly  by  the  hand,  and  hastily 
left  him. 

The  discourse  of  Monteith  did  not 
fail  of  its  effect ;  Randolph  found  his 
thoughts  turned  into  another  channel, 
and  consequently  relieved.  To  be 
Monteith's  son  was  indeed  to  his  heart 
most  desirable ;  but,  on  second  consider- 
ation, that  advantage  would  lose  none 
of  its  value  by  owing  it  to  Phillippa. 
These  reflections  appeared  to  give  him 
new  life ;  his  first  intention  had  been  to 
seek  the  solitude  of  the  neighbouring; 
wood,  and  to  give  free  vent  to  his  vexa- 
tion ;  but  the  discourse  with  Monteith 
changed  that  resolution,  and  he  retired 

calmly 
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calmly  to  his  chamber,  where,  after  re- 
maining an  hour  in  private,  he  returned 
to  the  hall,  with  a  mien  so  enlivened  that 
all  congratulated  him  on  the  change. 

His  first  duty  paid  to  lord  Roskelyn, 
he  seated  himself  by  his  side;  and, 
though  he  spoke  but  little  during  the 
evening,  so  far  ingratiated  himself  with 
his  father,  that  the  past  omission  was 
forgotten.  At  the  time  of  retiring  to 
rest,  he  attended  him  to  his  chamber, 
and  in  private  received  those  testimo- 
nies of  affection  that  had  been  restrained 
before  so  full  an  assembly. 

Randolph's  heart  was  touched;  he 
returned  his  father's  caresses,  and  vowed 
him  future  affection  and  obedience. 
Roskelyn's  satisfaction  was  unbounded  : 
to  find  a  son  after  such  an  absence,  and 
a  son  his  whole  country  concurred  in 
admiring,  was  a  joy  almost  too  great  for 
nature  to  support ;  he  pressed  him  in 
his  arms,   wept  with   pleasure  on   his 

neck, 
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neck,  and  bade  him  command  all  he  had 
freely,  as  the  greatest  satisfaction  he 
could  feel  was  to  make  him  happy. 
Randolph  kissed  his  hand;  and,  the  first 
effusion  of  paternal  affection  over,  said — 
"  My  dear  father,  to  contend  with  the 
noble  Monteith,  when  he  is  resolved, 
would  be  as  unavailable  as  to  strive  with 
the  waves  of  the  sea,  or,  in  truth,  we 
ought  to  yield  up  the  domain  of  Roske- 
lyn, which,  in  justice,  is  his ;  however, 
to  draw  a  line  of  sonic  justice  between 
us,  I  pray  you  let  the  revenues  of  the 
many  years  he  was  deprived  of  the 
estates  of  Monteith  be  made  up ;  they 
are  not  justly  ours,  and  will  hang  heavy 
on  my  heart." 

"  My  dear  son,"  replied  Roskelyn, 
"  I  have,  before  my  departure  for  this 
happy  visit,  given  orders  for  that  pur- 
pose, and  would  willingly  add  the  do- 
main of  Roskelyn  ;  even  then,  with  such 

a  son 
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a  son  as  thee,  I  should  think  myself  the 
richest  man  in  Scotland." 

"  There  is  yet  one  thing  that  gives 
me  pain,"  said  Randolph*;  "  I  fear  my 
mother's  hatred  to  the  house  of  Mon- 
teith  will  lead  her  to  expect  from  me  a 
conduct  towards  them,  which  I  neither 
can  nor  will  submit  to.  In  all  duty  I 
will  obey  her,  but  must  forget  to  live 
before  I  forget  to  love  them." 

"  It  shall  not  be  required ;  her  vin- 
dictive spirit  hath  been  the  torment  of 
my  life,  but  its  power  over  me  hath 
ceased.  In  all  befitting  her  sex  and 
rank  she  shall  command,  but  hence- 
forth I  will  be  master  of  mine  own." 

"  There  was  a  proposal^'  said  Ran- 
dolph, in  some  confusion,  "  before  this 
discovery  took  place,  to  unite  the  fami- 
lies ;  I  would  it  might  still  take  effect." 

"  As  how,  my  son  ?" 

"  The  lady  Ambrosine,"  replied  Ran- 
dolph, 
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dolph,  with  increased  confusion,  "  I  need 
not  say,  possesses  every  virtue ;  the  most 
affectionate  wife,  the  most  tender  mo- 
ther, the  best  of  friends :  ever  from  my 
infancy  have  I  looked  up  to  her  with 
admiration  and  love.  She,  my  dear  fa- 
ther, hath  a  daughter,  whose  beauty  is 
her  smallest  perfection  ;  for  she  hath  im- 
bibed the  lessons  of  her  excellent  mo- 
ther, and  she  alone  of  all  womankind 
can  make  me  happy." 

"  Then  may  she  be  thine,  and  Heaven 
bless  your  union  !  My  consent  you  need 
not  doubt,  nor,  I  trust,  Monteith's ;  for 
it  will  cement  the  family  in  bonds  which, 
I  trust,  will  never  be  broken." 

Randolph  returned  the  most  affec- 
tionate thanks  to  his  father ;  and,  after 
conversing  till  the  night  was  far  ad- 
vanced, left  him;  lord  Roskelyn  first 
requesting  him  to  attend  him  at  an  early 
hour. — w  My  beloved  Montrose,"  said 
he,  "  even  the  blessed  sun  will  not  glad- 
den 


186  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 

den  my  sight  till  I  see  thee !  my  happi- 
ness is  so  great,  that  I  shall  think  it  by 
morn  merely  a  dream,  and  try  to  sleep 
and  renew  it !" 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


At  an  early  hour  Montrose  called  on 
his  father,  whom  he  found  already  risen. 
After  some  conversation,  they  adjourned 
to  the  hall,  where  the  guests  were  assem- 
bled. The  breakfast  over,  Roskelyn, 
drawing  Monteith  and  his  wife  apart, 
made  the  proposal  for  his  son.  Mon- 
teith smiled  at  the  young  man's  haste, 
but,  with  Ambrosine,  gave  his  entire 
concurrence,  so  Philiippa  consented. 

The  family  dividing  into  different  pur- 
suits, Ambrosine  and  Philiippa  retired, 
but  were  speedily  joined  by  the  chief. — 
"  I  come  a  petitioner  to  ye,"  said  he — 
I  have  received  an  offer  for  Philiippa, 
which,  I  trust,  she  will  not  refuse;  at 

least, 
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least,  I  hope  she  will  give  it  a  larger 
consideration  than  she  did  the  suit  of 
the  lord  of  Ronaldsa." 

"  Dear  father,"  said  she,  "  I  had  hopes 
these  vexations  would  no  more  return  ; 
for  it  distresses  my  heart  not  to  act  to 
your  wishes ;  and  yet  indeed  I  can  never 
many !" 

"  Never  is  a  long  period,"  replied  Am- 
brosine;  "  I  know  the  party  ;  he  is  un- 
exceptionable in  the  eyes  of  all  your 
friends,  and  one  whose  vows  few  wo- 
men would  refuse." 

"  I  would  he  would  bear  them  to 
where  they  would  be  more  welcome ! 
Methinks  he  hath  chosen  an  ill  hour, 
when  our  family  is  busied  writh  the  late 
discovery  ;  for  my  part,  I  think  of  no- 
thing else ;  sleep  hath  not  since  visited 
my  eyelids !" 

«'  Nay,"  said  Monteith,  "  Montrose 
hath  this  union  as  much  at  heart  as  my- 
self; 
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self;  wilt  thou  converse  with  him  on  the 
subject  ?" 

"  No,  I  pray  you,  dear  father ;  he  hath 
often  wished  to  sacrifice  me  to  Ilonaldsa, 
though  he  knew  I  loved  him  not,  and 
now  means  to  persecute  me  with  some 
of  his  new  connexions. — I  have  been 
wicked,"  added  she,  weeping ;  "  for,  I 
shame  to  say,  I  loved  Randolph  best  of 
all  my  brothers,  and  1  am  properly  pu- 
nished. Last  night  my  heart  bled  for 
his  distress;  but  this  morning  he  ap- 
pears perfectly  satisfied;  no  doubt  he 
will  soon  forget  us  all !" 

?  I  do  not  believe*  it,"  said  Ambro- 
sine;  "  but  you  stray  from  the  subject ; 
you  cannot  form  a  decided  opinion,  with 
justice,  without  seeing  the  party." 

"  Dear  mother,"  answered  she,  "  never 
on  any  other  subject  shall  you  complain 
of  my  disobedience ;  but  on  this,  I  pray 
ye,  spare  me  ;  person,  rank,  wealth,  nay, 
even  merit,  cannot  alter  my  resolves !" 

"  I  grieve 
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"  I  grieve  to  hear  it,"  said  Monteith. 
"  and  feel  disappointed,  as  will  also  my 
brother  Roskelyn,  who  warmly  wished 
to  cement  the  union  of  the  two  families 
by  this  tie." 

«  What  tie,  father  ?"  replied  Phillippa 
with  astonishment. 

"  Nay,  my  good  girl,"  returned  he 
gravely,  "  never  shall  it  be  said  that  any 
family  motive  influenced  me,  where  thy 
happiness  was  concerned :  I  am  indeed 
grieved  for  the  youth ;  for,  in  truth,  he 
hath  loved  thee  since  his  early  infancy ; 
and  when  he  spoke  of  uniting  thee  to 
Ronaldsa,  his  heart  and  honour  were  not 
in  unison." 

'?  Dear  father," said  she  blushing ;  "but 
did  you  indeed  mean  Randolph  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly ;  but  thou  wouldst  not 
give  me  time  for  explanation  :  talk  far- 
ther on  this  business  with  thy  mother, 
and  she  will  convey  thy  denial  to  our 
Randolph  in  softer  terms  than  I  might 

use  ; 
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use;  for  well  I  know  it  will  vex  him 
almost  to  death." 

As  Monteith  spoke  he  quitted  them, 
when  Phillippa,  throwing  her  arm  round 
her  mother,  said — "  I  would  sooner  die 
than  vex  Randolph  ! — Is  not  my  father 
cruel,  lady,  to  deceive  me  so  ?  I  thought 
he  meant  some  fearful,  strange  man  like 
Ronaldsa." 

Ambrosine  could  not  suppress  a  smile. 
— "  A  part  of  thy  objections  are  then 
done  away,"  said  she. — At  that  moment 
a  gentle  stroke  on  the  chamber-door  an- 
nounced an  intruder  :  it  was  Randolph. 
— **  Beloved  friends,"  said  he,  "  in  your 
presence  my  heart  seeks  to  find  a  rest- 
ing-place ;  and  my  most  honoured  father 
Monteith,  for  I  can  call  him  by  no  other 
name,  told  me  ye  were  alone,  and  would 
pardon  me." 

"  Willingly:  I  joy  to  see  your  mind 
more  collected  than  yesterday." 

"  It  is :  but  the  happiness  of  my  life 

must 


192  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 

must  ever  depend  upon  the  house  of 
Monteith. — My  dear  Phillippa  hath  been 
in  tears ;  perhaps  you  have  told  her  my 
wishes,  lady,  and  she  declines  them ;  if 
so,  I  pray  ye  let  the  subject  cease ;  for 
true  affection  deals  not  in  persecution !" 

*6  Randolph,"  replied  Phillippa,  laying 
her  hand  upon  his  arm  with  her  usual 
freedom,  "  is  it  right  to  doubt  my  af- 
fection ?  More  justly  ought  I  to  doubt 
thine,  who  could  wish  to  unite  me  to' 
Ronaldsa." 

*  Ah,  Phillippa,  hadst  thou  seen  my 
heart !" 

"  We  know  it  now,  my  dear  youth," 
said  Ambrosine ;  "  let  that  suffice. — 
Phillippa,  I  shall  say  to  thy  father,  thou 
wilt  take  some  time  to  consider  on  the 
business  he  spoke  of  this  morning ;  say, 
is  it  not  so  ?" 

"As  your  kindness  shall  direct,  dear 
mother." 

"  Well  then,  for  the  present,  I  leave 

ye: 
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ye :  the  entertainment  of  our  guests  must 
be  attended  to,  and  the  dowager  hath 
been  left  since  breakfast." 

After  the  departure  of  Ambrosine, 
Randolph,  or  rather  Montrose,  so  warm- 
ly urged  his  suit,  that  Phillippa's  few 
objections  -were  soon  vanquished ;  and, 
the  following  day,  the  happiness  of  the 
family  was  increased,  by  her  avowal  that 
she  should  no  longer  contend  against  the 
commands  of  her  father. 

The  utmost  joy  reigned  not  only  with- 
in the  castle,  but  also  among  the  sur- 
rounding vassals,  who,  by  the  benefi- 
cence of  their  noble  master,  appeared  to 
have  gained  a  fresh  existence:  among 
those,  none  felt  more  satisfaction  than 
the  artless  Jean  and  her  mother;  the 
latter  of  whom,  on  being  shewn  Ran- 
dolph's arm,  screamed  and  fainted,  and, 
on  her  revival,  proclaimed  by  the  bless- 
ed Virgin,  it  was  Montrose  of  Roskeiyn, 
whom  she  had  suckled  at   her  breast. 

vol.  iv.  k  The 
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The  matron  was  enriched  by  the  gifts 
of  the  noble  guests,  who  resolved  to  de- 
dicate one  week  to  pleasure,  and  then 
retire  to  their  several  domains ;  at  which 
period  Montrose  was  to  be  presented  to 
his  mother. 

In  the  meantime,  the  days  passed  in 
feasting,  and  the  bell  tolled  the  hour  of 
midnight,  unnoticed  by  the  sprightly 
dancers  in  the  hall,  where  now  all  the 
youths  in  the  vicinity  assembled. 

One  night,  when  all  were  thus  em- 
ployed, a  domestic  entered  hastily,  and 
whispered  the  chief,  who  immediately 
left  his  guests,  and  withdrew  into  a  pri- 
vate chamber,  where,  to  his  great  asto- 
nishment, he  found  the  lord  of  Ronaldsa 
supporting  a  fainting  female,  wrapped  in 
a  large  mantle. — "  Ronaldsa,  my  brave 
youth,"  said  Monteith,  "  what  means 
this  ?  bring  ye  us  a  wife  ?  If  so,  she  is 
right  welcome." 

"  My  noble  friend,"  replied  Ronaldsa, 

"no 


ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES.  195 

*  no  wife,  but  a  cruelly  used  daughter, 
who  claims  your  protection,  if  her  father 
should  have  left  you." 

Monteith  snatched  the  torch  from  the 
table  where  it  stood. — "  Amazement? 
Matilda !"  exclaimed  he,  **  at  this  time 
of  night  too,  without  female  attendants, 
and  pale,  sick,  and  disordered!  what 
may  this  mean  ?" 

*  Tis  no  time  for  relations,"  replied 
Honaldsa;  *  for  twTo  days  and  nights 
she  hath  been  on  horseback,  without 
rest  or  food,  save  some  manchet  and 
wine,  which  I  have  almost  forced  her 
to  take:  let  it  suffice — you  know  the 
lady  Roskelyn.  If  you  doubt  my  ho- 
nour, I  am  here." 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it;  but  astonishment 
overpowers  me. — Call,"  said  he  to  one  of 
his  vassals,  "  the  lady  Ambrosine,  who 
will  prescribe  best  for  this  poor  sufferer." 

"  Is  my  father  here,  dear  uncle  ?"  said 
IVIatilda  faintly. 

k  2  «  He 
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"  He  is ;  but,  unless  you  wish  it,  he 
had  better  not  know  of  your  arrival  till 
to-morrow,  when  your  strength  may  be 
somewhat  recruited,  and  both  better  pre- 
pared for  the  meeting." 

"  I  thank  you — it  will  indeed  be  best. 
To  the  lord  of  Ronaldsa  I  owe  more 
than  life ;  let  him  not,  I  conjure  you, 
incur  blame  on  my  account." 

As  she  spoke,  Ambrosine  joined  them : 
her  surprise  equalled  her  husband's ;  but, 
ordering  Matilda  to  be  conveyed  to  bed, 
and  proper  refreshments  given  her,  she 
coincided  in  her  husband's  opinion  of  re- 
maining silent  till  the  morning. 

The  lord  of  Ronaldsa  also  immediately 
retired,  as  did  the  six  domestics  he  had 
with  him;  and,  a  general  order  being 
given  for  the  arrival  of  strangers  not  to 
be  noticed,  no  word  transpired. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Two  of  the  lady  Ambrosine's  women 
sat  up  during  the  night  with  Matilda, 
who,  in  the  morning,  was  so  far  recruit- 
ed, that  she  entreated,  as  soon  as  break- 
fast was  over,  that  her  father  would  visit 
her  in  her  chamber;  praying,  at  the 
same  time,  the  presence  of  her  uncle, 
with  the  dowager,  Ambrosine,  and  Phil- 
lippa. 

Astonished  at  what  he  heard,  and 
scarcely  crediting  his  senses,  Roskelyn 
flew  to  her  with  the  utmost  speed,  and, 
giving  scarcely  a  moment  to  her  changed 
appearance,  demanded  how  she  came  to 
forsake  the  protection  of  her  mother? 

"  My  life  upon  her  truth !"  said  Am- 
K  3  brosine ; 
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brosine;  "  give  her  time,  and  she  will 
-explain  all  to  your  satisfaction." 

"  Dear  father,  I  am  not  to  blame,  and 
will  truly  relate  all  that  has  happened. — 
My  mother,  though  confined  to  her 
chamber,  has  been  well  acquainted  with 
ail  that  passed,  and,  among  other  cir- 
cumstances, was  told  that  you  wished 
to  unite  me  to  the  young  Randolph 
Monteith;  an  union  which,  she  vowed, 
was  there  no  other  way  to  prevent,  she 
would  rather  slay  me  with  her  own 
hand, 

"  This  violence  began  even  the  day 
you  left  us  ;  before  which,  you  may  re- 
collect, she  appeared  more  affectionate 
to  me  than  since  her  illness.  That  same 
afternoon,  she,  in  conversation*  informed 
me,  that  her  cousin,  sir  John  Stuart,  who 
had  long  resided  in  England,  was  re- 
turned, and  would  on  that  night  sup  at 
Roskelyn.  He  came ;  and  his  attentions 
were  so  pointed,  that  I  could  not  mis- 
understand 
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understand  their  meaning.  They  how- 
ever gave  me  little  concern  ;  for  I  well 
knew  you,  my  dear  father,  would  not 
approve  such  an  alliance,  and  I  had  no 
supposition  of  violence.  I  was  mis- 
taken; for,  even  on  the  morrow,  my 
mother  gave  me  to  understand,  he  was 
the  man  she  had  chosen  for  me;  that 
resistance  was  fruitless,  as  she  had  sent 
for  him  on  the  first  knowledge  of  the 
projected  union  with  Randolph;  and 
that  I  should  be  privately  married  in 
the  chapel  of  Roskelyn.  In  vain  I 
pleaded  your  absence:  she  accused  me 
of,  what  St.  Mary  knows  I  never  thought 
of,  a  partiality  for  the  young  Randolph  ; 
and  my  denial  served  but  to  increase  her 
anger.  She  vowed  to  shew  you  she 
would  be  the  principal  agent  in  dis- 
posing of  me,  which  should  never  be  to 
a  son  of  Monteith:  to  this  she  added 
many  invectives,  that  would  ill  become 
k4  ma 
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me  to  repeat;  adding,  that  sir  John 
Stuart  was  her  nearest  of  blood,  and  had 
the  most  right  to  me,  her  only  child. 
Her  words  and  threats  made  me  very 
sorrowful;  but,  though  I  trembled,  I 
assumed  courage  sufficient  to  say,  no 
power  on  earth  should  force  me  to  wed 
without  your  consent. 

"  Sir  John  was  constantly  with  us,  and 
she  never  suffered  me  from  her  sight, 
or,  I  believe,  I  should  have  endeavoured 
to  fly  to  you.  Add  to  this,  your  most 
trusty  vassals  had  attended  you ;  and  I 
was  left  in  a  dilemma  that  almost  drove 
me  to  despair.  In  this  state,  one  morn- 
ing, the  lord  of  Ronaldsa  was  announced. 
My  mother  paused  before  she  ordered 
him  to  be  admitted ;  but,  not  knowing 
he  had  remained  in  the  city,  she  doubt- 
less concluded  he  came  from  Monteith, 
and  that  she  should  learn  some  tidings, 
from  thence :  she  whispered  her  cousin, 

who 
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who  left  the  hall ;  and  then  ordered  the 
domestics  to  shew  the  lord  of  Ronaldsa 
in. 

"  Having  paid  her  his  respects,  he  said, 
he  came  to  crave  her  commands,  if  she 
had  any,  to  her  lord,  as  he  was  to  de- 
part in  three  days  for  Monteith,  where 
he  understood  you  then  were. 

"  She  replied  she  had  none ;  that  she 
had  supposed  he  attended  his  friends  in 
their  journey  ;  but  th.at  he  might  inform 
you  all  were  well  at  home.  She  spoke 
with  distant  and  cold  politeness,  and  ap- 
peared to  view  him  writh  suspicion ;  nor 
was  it  lost  on  me,  that  he  appeared  to 
have  a  motive  for  his  visit  beyond  what 
he  explained. 

m  j  regarded  this  as  the  only  opportu- 
nity I  should  have,  and  resolved,  if  pos- 
sible, not  to  let  it  escape;  therefore, 
under  pretence  of  more  light  to  work  at 
my  embroidery,  I  took  my  seat  at  the 
window  at  the  extremitv  of  the  hall. 
e5  As 
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'As  the  lord  of  Ronaldsa  passed  me,  lie 
bowed;  and,  rising,  I  said  aloud — '  I 
pray  you,  present  my  duty  to  my  lord 
and  father  ;'  then  added  in  a  lower  tone — 
'  Tell  him  to  fly  to  his  child,  oi«  she  is 
undone.' 

"  Though  the  utmost  astonishment 
marked  his  features,  he  replied—*  I  will 
bear  your  message  truly,  lady ;'  and, 
again  bowing,  he  left  us. 

"  The  length  and  height  of  the  hall 
prevented  my  mother  from  catching  the 
last  part  of  what  I  said;  but  she  was 
convinced  I  had  added  somewhat  in  an 
under  tone,  and  insisted  on  knowing  the 
purport.  Heaven  forgive  me  the  false- 
hood I  was  driven  to  !  I  told  her  it  was 
merely  duty ;  but  she,  I  am  convinced, 
did  not  believe  me,  and  hastened  her 
project  accordingly.  During  the  whole 
of  that  day  and  the  next,  she  never  suf- 
fered me  to  quit  her;  and  I  was  con- 
stantly persecuted  with  the  addresses  of 

her 
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her  cousin.  At  night  she  made  me 
sleep  in  her  chamber,  and  my  only 
hope  rested  upon  the  speed  of  the  lord 
of  Ronaldsa's  conveying  my  message  to 
you.  On  the  next  morning,  I  observed 
several  chests  borne  from  the  castle ; 
and,  as  we  sat  at  dinner,  meth ought 
some  of  the  vassals  looked  at  me  with 
uncommon  meaning  and  pity.  To  my 
great  surprise,  near  evening,  my  mother 
said  she  should  ride  to  Leith,  and  bade 
me  prepare  to  accompany  her.  I  fore- 
saw some  scheme,  but  was  far  from  sus- 
pecting the  extent ;  I  however  had  no 
subterfuge,  and  was  obliged  to  attend 
her.  Sir  John  Stuart  and  four  of  his 
men  alone  escorted  us,  and  it  was  be- 
yond the  hour  of  vespers  when  we 
reached  the  chapel  which  stands  at  a 
short  distance  from  the  shore.  Neither 
my  mother  nor  sir  John  spoke  much 
during  the  way,  though  the  pallid  looks 
of  the  countess  proclaimed  she  rode  ill 
k  6  at 
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at  ease  from  her  decaying  health.  At 
the  door  of  the  chapel,  sir  John  lifted 
her  from  her  horse,  and  did  the  same  by 
me.  The  lone  situation,  the  hour,  the 
company,  all  filled  me  with  dread;  I 
was  scarcely  able  to  stand. — '  Dear  mo- 
ther,' said  I,  *  what  mean  you?  'tis  past 
evening  prayer ;  I  pray  you,  enter  not 
the  chapel.' 

•  Foolish  girl,'  replied  she,  '  come  on ; 
this  hour  decides  thy  fate :  my  enemies 
shall  not  triumph  in  my  death,  for  the 
wealth  of  Xtoskelyn  shall  enrich  the 
sunken  fortunes  of  my  father's  house.' 
As  she  spoke,  sh?  drew  my  arm  under 
hers;  sir  John  t^ok  the  other,  and  re- 
sistance was  vain  :  we  entered  '&he  chapel, 
which  was  only  enlightened  by  a  few 
tapers,  which  served  to  shew  a  priest 
standing  at  the  altar,  holding  a  book. 
The  whole  of  tha  plan  now  struck  me. 
Among  the  vassals  of  my  father's  house, 
such  a  scheme  of  violence  would  have 

been 
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been  impracticable,  but  here  I  had  no 
friends,  and  must  fall  an  easy  prey." 

lloskelyn,  whose  anger  was  raised  to 
a  pitch  of  fury,  could  bear  no  more ;  in 
the  bitterness  of  his  heart,  he  invoked  a 
curse  on  the  head  of  the  woman  he  had 
so  many  years  idolized,  and  vowed  never 
more  to  hold  converse  or  friendship  with 
her. 

In  the  warmth  of  the  moment,  Mon- 
tei'ch  applauded  his  intentions,  but  Am- 
brosine,  chiding  both,  said — "  Remem- 
ber she  is  mother  of  two  children,  who 
do  honour  to  human  nature. — Proceed, 
dear  niece — say  only,  did  you  escape  the 
accomplishment  of  the  wicked  design? 
and  all  will  be  more  calm  to  wait  the 
conclusion." 

"  Do  so,"  said  Monteith ;  "  but  shrink 
not,  Matilda ;  thou  hast  friends  to  repay 
the  injury  tenfold.  If  thy  enthralment 
was  completed,  blood  shall  obliterate  the 

affront, 
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affront,  and  set  thee  free  from  such  ac- 
cursed vows!" 

"  The  Virgin  be  praised,  no  sacred  ties 
bind  me,"  replied  she ;  "  from  them  my 
soul  is  clear ;  though,  alas !  I  fear  not 
from  blood!" 

'"  Proceed,  my  love,"  said  Ambrosine ; 
"  if  the  blood  of  the  guilty  has  fallen, 
innocence  sought  it  not,  and  the  for- 
feiture be  on  their  own  heads !" 

"  We  entered  the  chapel,"  resumed 
Matilda,  "  and  were  instantly  joined  by 
an  old  priest,  who  loudly  declaimed 
against  disobedience;  but  I  was  too 
much  agitated  either  to  pay  attention  to 
his  discourse,  or  profit  by  his  instruction. 
I  vehemently  protested  against  their  in- 
tentions, and  called  upon  the  priests  to 
answer  before  Heaven  their  forcing  a 
child  to  wedlock  against  the  will  of  her 
father.  They  were  deaf  to  my  remon- 
strances, or  too  well  instructed  and  paid 

to 
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to  listen  to  them.  I  was  dragged  to  the 
altar;  the  priest  opened  his  book;  my 
mother  called  on  him  to  use  dispatch ; 
sir  John  seized  my  hand,  which  I  strug- 
gled to  get  loose ;  and  the  sacrilegious 
rites  began.  Patience  had  forsaken  me, 
and  my  reason  would  speedily  have  fol- 
lowed, hed  not  my  mind  suddenly  been 
diverted  into  another  channel.  Sir  John 
Stuart's  men  stood  on  the  outside  of  the 
chapel,  from  whence  the  sound  of  con- 
tention and  struggling  caught  my  ear; 
and,  the  moment  after,  six  armed  men 
rushed  in  and  ran  up  to  the  altar. 

*  What  do  you  here  at  this  late  hour  ?' 
said  the  principal.  *  Secrecy  and  darkness 
betoken  guilt :  a  daughter  of  the  house 
of  Itoskelyn  hath  need  of  neither. — 
Speak,  lady,'  added  he,  turning  to  me; 
*  why  is  your  father  absent  at  such  a  mo- 
ment? Act  ye  against  his  will  ?' 

"  My  spirits  appeared  instantly  to  re- 
turn ;   I  readily  recognised  the  lord^f 

Itonaldsa, 
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Ronaldsa,  and  felt  relieved  from  danger. 
My  mother  spoke,  but  was  almost  inar- 
ticulate from  passion. — '  My  lord/  said 
I,  *  my  honoured  father,  as  you  know,  is 
far  distant:  my  mother,  alas  !  disregards 
the  cries  of  her  child,  and  I  have  no 
friend !' 

*  Your  uncle's  friend,  Ronaldsa,  lady, 
is  devoted  in  this  cause  to  serve  you; 
speak  how  it  may  be  done,  and  you  shall 
be  obeyed.' 

1  Oh,  if  it  were  possible  to  bear  me  Co 
him  !  there  only  can  I  be  safe.' 

1  Come  on  then,'  said  he,  snatching 
my  hand  from  the  grasp  of  sir  John 
Stuart,  who  still  held  it :  '  fear  nothing ; 
I  will  conduct  you  safe  to  his  arms.' 

"  Surprise,  as  I  conjecture,  had  hitherto 
kept  sir  John  silent ;  and  my  mother, 
(I  tremble  at  the  recollection),  over- 
powered with  weakness  and  rage,  lean- 
ed over  the  altar  for  support,  her  features 
swollen  with  passion,  and  every  limb  agi- 
tated. 
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tated. — Heaven  forgive  me  for  being  the 
cause  of  her  anger !  it  was  an  involun- 
tary offence,  and  proceeded  from  fatal 
necessity." 

"  Matilda,"  interrupted  the  lord  of 
Roskelyn  impatiently,  "  conclude  thy 
story,  and  to  prayers  afterwards." 

"  I  will ;  but  indeed  the  conflict  was 
terrible :  sir  John,  with  many  invectives, 
half  drew  his  sword  ;  but  either  fear,  or 
the  anathema  which  the  two  priests  de- 
nounced against  such  deeds,  prevented 
him  using  it;  and  Ronaldsa  and  his  men, 
whose  weapons  were  all  unsheathed,,  sur- 
rounding me,  I  was  in  a  moment  borne 
from  the  chapel, 

"  I  heard  my  mother  scream,  and 
would  fain,  on  a  second  thought,  have 
turned  back ;  but,  in  this  case,  my  de- 
liverer was  deaf  to  my  entreaties;  I  was 
placed  on  my  own  horse,  and  we  in- 
stantly departed. 

"  We  had  proceeded  but  a  short  way 

when 
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when  we  heard  the  noise  of  horses,  and, 
by  the  light  of  the  moon,  discovered  sir 
John  and  his  men  in  pursuit  of  us.  The 
lord  of  Ronaldsa,  coinmanding  four  of 
his  adherents  to  pursue  their  way  with 
me,  made  a  stand ;  and  the  moment  after, 
I  heard  the  dreadful  clashing  of  swords; 
but  my  guides  urged  such  speed,  that  we 
almost  instantaneously  lost  the  sounds 

"  As  I  should  judge,  we  had  advanced 
about  two  miles,  when  the  lord  of  Ro- 
naldsa and  his  followers  again  joined  us. 
I  was  unable  to  testify  my  fears;  and, 
during  the  night;  no  explanation  took 
place. 

"  Early  in  the  morning,  we  were 
forced  to  rest  and  feed  our  beasts,  and 
he  obliged  me  to  take  some  refreshment, 
and  then,  at  my  request,  informed  me 
that  he  had  wounded  sir  John  Stuart, 
though  not  to  death. 

u  Of  my  mother,  he  knew  nothing 
since  we  left  her  in  the  chapel.     He  also 

told 
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told  me,  that,  on  the  day  he  received 
the  message  from  me  at  Roskelyn,  he 
dispatched  letters  to  my  uncle  with  the 
purport,  as  he  was  not  himself  prepared 
to  depart  immediately." 

"  None  such  have  arrived,"  said  Mon- 
teith,  "  or  we  should  have  lost  no  time 
in  hastening  to  you." 

"  The  fatigue  1  underwent  during  the 
journey,"  resumed  Matilda,  "  is  more 
than  I  can  describe;  for  I  refused  to 
make  any  more  stay  than  what  was  ab- 
solutely necessary  for  the  horses,  and 
which  were  so  tired  that  we  were  forced 
to  procure  others  at  Stirling. 

"  Such  is  my  account,  dear  father; 
what  more  you  wish  to  know,  the  lord 
of  llonaldsa  will  doubtless  satisfy  you ; 
only  say  you  are  not  displeased  with 
me." 

Iioskelyn  embraced  his  daughter,  as 
did  the  whole  party ;  soon  after  which, 

Monteith 
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Monteith  and  his  brother  left  them,  to 
inquire  farther  particulars  of  Ronaldsa. 

"  Dear  lady,"  said  Matilda,  addresss- 
ing  Ambrosine,  "  pardon  me ;  but,  in 
the  discourse,  a  word  escaped  you,  of 
which,  at  the  moment,  I  did  not  dare 
ask  an  explanation ;  did  you  not  allude 
to  my  mother  having  two  children  ?" 

To  the  utter  amazement  of  Matilda, 
Ambrosine  particularly  informed  her  of 
her  affinity  to  Randolph — intelligence 
which  she  received  with  a  satisfaction 
that  appeared  to  banish  every  unpleasant 
remembrance. — "  Can  it  indeed  be  pos- 
sible," exclaimed  she  rapturously,  "  that 
I  have  a  brother — and  such  a  brother! 
Happy  girl  that  I  am !  a  noble,  a  brave 
youth  !  When  this  is  known,  who  will 
dare  to  insult  Matilda  !" 

Ambrosine    was    pleased    with    her 
warmth;    but,  smiling,    she    replied — 
"  True,  Matilda,  you  have  found  a  bro- 
ther ; 
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ther  ;  but  he  will  rob  you  of  half  your 
wealth." 

"  No,  lady,  he  will  increase  it  beyond 
all  price.  Oh  !  how  I  long  to  see  him — 
to  tell  him  how  truly,  how  sincerely,  I 
love  him  !  Sweet  Phillippa,  though  the 
advantage  be  mine,  I  could  almost  pity 
you  for  losing  such  a  brother !" 

Phillippa  blushed,  but  made  no  re- 
ply. 

"  Is  there  then  no  relationship  as  near 
and  dear  as  that  of  sister?"  said  the 
dowager  :  "  if  there  be,  Phillippa  may 
perhaps  hereafter  claim  that  to  Mon- 
trose." 

"I  understand  you,  lady;  Phillippa 
will  be  my  sister,"  said  she,  throwing  her 
arms  round  her  neck,  "  and  I  will  love 
her  dearly ;  for  where  could  I  find  one 
so  lovely  ?  Methought,  last  night,  I  was 
the  most  unfortunate  of  all  creatures ; 
but  this  morning  I  am  one  of  the  most 
happy." 

"  If, 
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<l  If,  among  the  relations  I  possess,  I 
feel  sorrow  and  pity  for  any,"  said  Am- 
brosine,  "  it  is  for  the  countess  of  Ros- 
kelyn,  who  voluntarily  deprives  herself 
of  enjoyments  that  gladden  every  other 
heart." 

"  Fie  upon  her !"  replied  the  dowager, 
"  name  her  not.  I  rejoice  to  see  my 
son  Roskelyn  hath  at  length  shaken  off 
the  fascination  that  so  long  hath  dis- 
graced him." 

"  My  poor  mother,  alas  !  I  fear,"  said 
Matilda,  "  is  fast  hastening  to  the  grave : 
never  shall  I  forget  her  countenance  at 
the  chapel — so  pale  and  discoloured ;  I 
would  I  had  gone  back !  yet  sickness  and 
a  view  of  death  seemed  rather  to  render 
her  more  firm  to  her  purpose  than  to 
move  her  from  it. — Dear  lady,"  added 
she,  taking  the  dowager's  hand,  "  re- 
member her  only  as  the  mother  of  the 
gallant  Montrose,  and  all  other  remem- 
brances will  give  place." 

Ambrosine 
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Ambrosine  was  charmed  with  the  duty 
of  Matilda,  and,  observing  that  she  still 
looked  pale  and  languid,  with  the  dowa- 
ger, soon  after  retired,  leaving  Phillippa 
alone  to  attend  her. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XV 


Though  Monteith  and  Roskelyn  had 
no  doubt  of  the  veracity  of  Matilda,  they 
resolved  to  hear  the  account  of  Ro- 
nald sa  ;  and  both  paying  him  such 
thanks  as  the  service  rendered  required, 
entreated  him  to  favour  them  therewith. 
With  the  candour  and  openness  that  ever 
accompany  true  honour,  he  immediately 
complied,  and  began  as  follows : 

"  I  need  not  repeat  why  I  remained  in 
the  city,  the  disbanding  of  the  troops 
not  being  completed.  Daily  some  were 
discharged,  and  received  a  sum  sufficient 
to  take  them  home  to  their  families  : 
among  those  was  one,  whom,  on  paying 
him  his  stipend,  I  immediately  recog- 
nised 
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nised  for  the  son  of  a  vassal  of  my  de- 
ceased father,  who  for  some  offence  had 
been  banished  the  island.    The  poor  fel- 
low, finding  he   was  known,  appeared 
confused ;  but,  as  the  son  could  not  with 
justice  be  condemned  for  the  error  of  his 
father,  and  had  moreover  been  severely- 
wounded  in  the  battle  of  Sark,  I  spoke 
k>  him  with  a  kindness  that  speedily  ob- 
literated unpleasant  remembrances.   His 
father,  he  informed   me,   had   been  in 
England,  where  he  engaged  in  the  ser- 
vice of  sir  John  Stuart,  who  was  now  in 
Scotland  on  a  visit  at  the  castle  of  Ros- 
kelyn.     He  added  that  his  father  had 
never  been  happy  since  he  left  Ronaldsa, 
and,  in  short,  testified  so  much  attach- 
ment  to  his  native  land,  and  the  ser- 
vice he  had  oeen  accustomed  to,  that  I 
was  won  to  teH  him,  as  he  had  been  a 
brave  soldier,  I  pardoned  his  father  for 
his  sake,  and  that  he  might  return  to 
his  country  and  old  allegiance  as  spee- 
vol.  iv.  l  dilr 
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dily  as  he  found  it  convenient.  The  gra- 
titude of  the  youth,  whose  name  is  Ro- 
bert, was  unbounded ;  he  fell  at  my  feet, 
and  the  whole  concluded  by  my  en- 
gaging him  to  remain  in  my  service. 

"  On  the  ensuing  day,  I  received  the 
personal  thanks  of  the  father,  whose  wife 
I  found  was  yet  at  Konaldsa ;  and,  giving 
him  a  small  sum,  I  bade  him  hasten 
thither,  telling  him  all  past  was  forgot- 
ten, and,  if  deserving,  he  should  find  me 
his  friend. 

"  The  master-key  to  the  human  heart, 
when  not  entirely  corrupt,  is  gratitude ; 
and  though,  undesignedly,  I  had  opened 
his,  he  threw  himself  at  my  feet,  and 
begged  me  to  counsel  him  in  what  he 
was  about  to  transact ;  as  he  knew  I  was, 
if  not  materially  concerned,  at  least  at- 
tached to  a  family  of  near  affinity  to 
those  whom  it  would  affect.  In  short, 
he  informed  me,  that  his  master,  sir  John 
Stuart,  had  come  from  England  in  con- 
sequence 
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sequence  of  an  invitation  from  the  coun- 
tess of  Roskelyn,  to  wed  her  daughter ; 
but  that  the  young  lady  refused,  the 
match  being  the  project  of  the  countess, 
unknown  to  her  lord, 

"  I  confess  I  scarcely  at  first  gave  cre- 
dit to  what  I  heard;  I  however  ques- 
tioned him  narrowly,  and  at  length  learn- 
ed, that  the  countess,  having  no  son,  was 
said  to  be  resolved  that  the  wealth  of 
her  daughter  should  centre  in  her  own 
family.  Pardon  me,  but,  from  some 
circumstances  I  had  heard  relative  to 
the  temper  of  the  countess,  I  was  not 
prepossessed  in  her  favour;  and,  inter- 
rogating the  man  farther,  with  promises 
to  reward  him  if  he  merited  my  protec- 
tion, he  added,  that  sir  John  Stuart  had 
a  small  vessel  off  the  harbour  of  Leith  ; 
and,  did  not  the  lady  Matilda  consent 
willingly,  such  means,  he  suspected, 
would  be  used  as  must  enforce  com- 
pliance. Having  learned  all  I  could,  I 
l  2*  dismissed 
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dismissed  him  with  a  present,  telling 
him  to  be  careful  in  conveying  me  all 
the  information  he  could ;  and,  for  that 
purpose,  I  sent  his  son  Robert  to  be  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  castle. 

"  Giving  the  night  to  reflection,  I  re- 
solved, though  unknown  to  the  countess, 
to  visit  Roskelyn,  under  the  pretence  of 
inquiring  whether  she  had  any  com- 
mands to  her  lord.  There  I  received  a 
short  hint  from  the  lady  Matilda,  who 
appeared  agitated  and  pale,  which  re- 
solved me  to  become  an  active  agent  in 
the  business. 

"  On  my  return  to  the  city,  I  instantly 
wrote  an  account  to  the  chief  Monteith, 
at  the  same  time  assuring  him,  that  I 
would  consider  myself,  as  far  as  possible, 
the  brother  of  the  family,  until  the  lord 
Roskelyn  or  himself  should  arrive." 

"  Yet  I  have  received  no  such  let- 
ters," interrupted  the  chief. 

"  The  reason  I  cannot  conjecture,"  re- 
plied 
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plied  Ronaldsa ;  "  for  I  dispatched  the  ad- 
vice by  the  most  trusty  of  my  vassals— 
a  man  whose  honesty  hath  never  been 
impeached." 

"  'Tis  strange,"  answered  Roskelyn; 
n  but  I  pray  ye  proceed." 

"  I  will.  The  father  of  Robert,  anxious 
to  win  my  favour,  even  that  night,  after 
I  had  been  to  Roskelyn,  sent  his  son, 
who  called  me  from  my  bed,  to  inform 
me,  that  from  some  cause,  but  what  his 
father  knew  not,  the  business  was  sud- 
denly hastened — the  vessel  was  ordered 
to  be  prepared  ;  and  he  suspected,  from 
words  that  had  dropped  from  sir  John, 
that  a  marriage  was  to  take  place  imme- 
diately; after  which  they  were  to  em- 
bark for  England,  till  the  first  confusion 
arising  from  such  a  step  had  subsided. 
The  lady  Matilda,  he  added,  was  still 
firm  in  her  refusal ;  but  the  countess,  if 
possible,  appeared  more  and  more  re- 
L  3  solved ; 
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.solved ;  and  the  match  was  too  advan- 
tageous to  sir  John  to  be  declined. 

"  However  I  might  feel  that  I  had  no 
right  to  interfere,  I  considered  there  was 
none  near  of  kindred  on  the  spot,  and 
therefore  resolved  to  take  the  measures 
1  thought  necessary.  Robert  assured  me, 
should  there  be  occasion,  his  father 
would  join  me;  and  that,  for  himself 
he  was  devoted  to  my  service ;  to  these 
men  I  added  four  more,  whom  I  sta- 
tioned the  ensuing  morning  in  the  woods 
of  Roskelyn.  In  the  afternoon  I  joined 
them,  when  I  learned  from  Robert,  that 
all  the  baggage  of  sir  John  Stuart  had 
that  day  been  conveyed  on  board  his 
vessel,  and  his  men  were  ordered  to  be 
ready  early  in  the  evening  to  attend  him. 

"  Robert  was  our  spy,  and  at  sunset 
he  joined  us,  almost  breathless  with  haste, 
informing  us  the  countess,  with  the  lady 
Matilda  and  sir  John,  were  set  out  on 

horseback 
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horseback  for  Leith.  We  lost  no  time; 
but,  spurring  our  beasts,  followed  and 
reached  them  some  few  minutes  after 
they  entered  the  solitary  chapel  that 
stands  near  the  shore.  I  rushed  in,  and 
saw  force  was  offered  to  obtain  the  lady 
Matilda's  vows ;  no  father  or  brother's 
presence  sanctioned  the  act,  and  the 
duty  of  a  man  called  upon  me  to  pro- 
tect her." 

"  Generous  Ronaldsa,"  interrupted 
Roskelyn,  "  how  can  I  ever  sufficiently 
thank  you  ?" 

"  Name  it  not ;  I  was  happy  to  rescue 
her.  The  countess,  apparently  sinking 
on  the  pavement,  called  upon  her  to  re- 
turn ;  but  I  refused  to  let  her  comply ; 
and  placing  her  upon  her  horse,  which 
stood  at  the  entrance  of  the  chapel,  we 
lost  no  time.  Sir  John  speedily  follow- 
ed ;  his  men,  by  the  interference  and 
persuasion  of  Robert's  father,  had  hither- 
to made  no  resistance.  He  called  upon 
L  4  me 
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to  defend  myself,  but  soon  fell,  and,  as 
I  fear,  mortally  wounded,  though  I 
concealed  that  circumstance  from  the 
lady  Matilda.  I  much  feared  she  would 
have  sunk  under  the  fatigue  she  under- 
went, but  I  could  not  persuade  her  to 
rest  by  the  way.  I  sent  one  of  my  vassals 
to  the  soldiery,  with  a  letter  to  the  prin- 
cipal commander  in  my  absence,  de- 
siring him  to  detain  them  a  few  days. 
Robert  and  his  father,  with  my  own  men, 
attended  us ;  but,  for  the  safety  of  the 
poor  fellow  who  was  to  have  conveyed 
my  letter  to  the  chief,  I  have  the  most 
anxious  fears;  for  I  know  him  to  be 
faithful.  You  now  are  informed  of  every 
particular :  if  what  I  have  done  meets 
your  approbation,  I  am  satisfied ;  if  other- 
wise, my  motives,  which  were  disin- 
terested,, must  excuse  me." 

The  praises  which  Monteithand  Ros- 
kelyn  bestowed  on  Ronaldsa  gratified 
the  youth,  who  was  speedily  informed  of 

the 
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the  discovery  which  had  taken  place  re- 
specting Randolph,  and  their  future  in- 
tentions to  unite  the  families  in  yet 
stricter  bonds  by  marriage. — "  Thou 
must  do  me  the  justice,  noble  youth,5' 
said  the  chief,  "  to  avow  I  wished  to  call 
thee  my  son ;  and  would  now  that  I  had 
another  daughter,  who  might  be  more 
sensible  of  thy  deserts  than  Phillippa ! 
but,  accustomed  from  her  cradle  to  Mon- 
trose, he  became,  even  unknown  to  her- 
self, master  of  her  heart." 

"  Generous  chief,  I  thank  you,"  re- 
plied Ronaldsa,  "  and  perforce  must 
yield  to  what  cannot  be  avoided  ;  of  all 
men,  I  am  least  inclined  to  envy  the 
friend  whom  I  regard  above  all  others." 

Montrose,  who,  with  James  Monteith, 
De  Bourg,  and  others,  had  risen  early 
to  the  chase,  at  that  moment  entered 
the  hall.  .Informed  of  what  had  passed, 
all  highly  applauded  Ronaldsa,  while 
Montrose,  embracing  him,  said — "  Dear 
L  5  friend, 
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friend,  pardon  me;  I  am  an  innocent 
rival ;  my  heart  and  that  of  Phillippa, 
like  two  of  the  southern  rose-buds,  grew 
together  by  the  mere  impulse  of  nature ; 
and  to  separate  one,  I  am  convinced, 
would  have  been  death  to  the  other." 

"  Happy  may  you  be !"  replied  Ro- 
naldsa;  "  the  love  which  meets  no  re- 
turn fades,  as  doth  the  tree  which  meets 
no  kindly  rain  to  nourish  its  root :  that 
I  could  have  devoted  my  life  to  the  lady 
Phillippa,  is  most  true;  but  her  inclina- 
tions were  uncongenial,  and  I  shall  now 
rejoice  to  see  her  happy  to  her  own 
wishes.  Though  born  in  the  frozen 
isles  of  Orkney,  I  have  a  warm  heart, 
Montrose;  and  am  resolved  never  to 
wed,  unless  I  can  gain  a  heart  in  return 
for  mirje." 

"  Fairly  determined,"  replied   Mon- 
teith;    "  I  honour   thy  resolution,  and 
predict  it  will  lead  to  happiness." 
•  The  conversation  was  interrupted  by 

the 
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the  entrance  of  one  of  the  vassals,  who 
informed  the  chief,  that  a  messenger,  ex- 
hausted with  the  speed  he  had  made, 
craved  admittance  on  business  of  the  ut- 
most import. 

Monteith  commanded  him  to  be 
brought  in,  when  a  peasant  appeared, 
and,  presenting  a  letter  to  the  chief,  said 
— "  Noble  master,  the  true  bearer  of 
these  dispatches  lies  dangerously  ill  with- 
in a  few  miles  of  Falkirk,  where  he  was 
thrown  from  his  horse,  and  so  violently 
bruised  in  the  head,  that,  for  near  two 
days,  he  lay  without  recovering  his  rea- 
son ;  on  the  first  return  of  which,  he 
conjured  me,  his  host,  to  bear  these  let- 
ters to  you,  and  commendations  from 
his  noble  lord." 

"  My  letters !"  exclaimed  Ronaldsa ; 
-'  they  have  indeed  come  late;  but  my 
honest  friend,"  added  he,  addressing  the 
peasant,  "  thy  zeal  is  the  same :  let  my 
faithful  servant  lack  no  kindness  or  help ; 
l  6  and 


228  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 

and  here  is  my  purse  to  repay  thy  care — 
I  pray  thee,  is  he  better?" 

The  stranger  replied  in  the  affirma- 
tive ;  and  Monteith  giving  him  into  the 
care  of  his  vassals,  ordered  him  to  be 
particularly  attended  to. 

The  letters  to  Monteith  accorded  ex- 
actly with  what  Ronaldsa  had  related ; 
and  the  thanks  of  the  lord  of  Roskelyn 
were  again  renewed,  till  they  became 
painful  to  the  youth.  De  Bourg  at 
length,  with  his  usual  humour,  inter- 
rupted the  discourse. — "  Pish J"  said  he, 
*  empty  thanks  may  be  compared  to 
tantalizing  a  hungry  fellow  with  a  fair 
feast,  carved  in  wood,  or  moulded  in~ 
wax,  beautiful  to  the  eye,  but  repugnant 
to  the  stomach.  In  this  case,  were  I 
the  Jason  who  had  borne  off  the  golden 
fleece,  by  my  life,  nothing  less  than  keep- 
ing the  prize  should  satisfy  me." 

"  De  Bourg,"  replied  Monteith, "  either 
thy  honesty,  or  the  impudence  of  thy 

country, 
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country,  makes  thee  declare  openly  what 
others  only  think  or  wish :  but  enough 
on  the  subject ;  Jtonaldsa  blushes  like  a 
girl,  a  denial  to  thy  opinion." 

"  Not  so,"  said  De  Bourg ;  "  you  may 
be  a  good  soldier,  St.  Clair,  but,  for  know- 
ledge of  the  human  heart,  you  are  a  mere 
greenhorn :  when  men  blush,  it  is  from 
the  warmth  of  their  hearts;  when  they 
turn  pale,  it  is  from  a  contrary  emotion  ; 
and  my  purse  to  thine,  in  this  case,  I 
have  guessed  rightly  :  Ronaldsa  shall  be 
umpire  between  us." 

"  Agreed,"  replied  Monteith. 
"  Nay  then,  chevalier,"  said  Ronaldsa, 
"  the  purse  is  yours.  If  I  did  blush,  it 
was  not  the  result  of  coldness ;  I  have 
not,  in  faith,  contemplated  the  beauties 
of  the  amiable  and  gentle  Matilda  for 
two  days  with  impunity  ;  and,  could  I 
hereafter  win  her  heart,  and  gain  the  ap- 
probation of  her  father,  I  should  still  be 
happy." 

"  I  never 
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"  I  never  lost  a  purse  so  willingly  in 
my  life,"  answered  Monteith ;  "  but  what 
says  my  brother,  and  our  Montrose,  to 
this  business  ?" 

"  Why,  in  faith,"  replied  Roskelyn, 
"  I  can  only  say,  that,  if  the  parties 
agree,  I  will  swear  that  the  eastle  of 
Monteith  abounds  with  blessings,  since 
it  hath  given  me  two  of  the  most  gallant 
lads  in  Scotland." 

"  And  I,"  said  Montrose,  embracing 
Jtonaldsa,  "  shall  accomplish  my  long- 
wTished  purpose, by  a  means  that  will  give 
joy,  instead  of  sadness,  to  my  heart — 
that  of  claiming  Ronaldsa  as  a  brother." 

The  young  lord  returned  the  salute, 
when  Montrose  claimed  permission  to 
see  his  sister,  which  was  immediately 
granted. 

"  Nay,  come  with  me,  Ronaldsa,"  said 
he  ;  "  thou  hast  at  least  acted  a  brother's 
part  by  Matilda,  and  may  surely  claim  a 
brother's  thanks." 

Ronaldsa 
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Ronaldsa  needed  no  second  invita- 
tion, and  they  adjourned  to  the  gal- 
lery, where,  causing  Phillippa  to  be  in- 
formed they  waited  to  see  her,  she,  with 
her  cousin,  speedily  joined  them. 

The  artless  joy  with  which  Matilda 
received  her  brother,  the  blushing  thanks 
she  bestowed  on  Ronaldsa.  were  not 
without  their  effect  on  both  their  hearts ; 
the  first  found  her,  in  his  mind,  superior 
to  all  the  women  he  had  ever  seen,  the 
lady  Ambrosine  and  Phillippa  excepted ; 
while  Ronaldsa,  at  every  glance,  saw 
fresh  charms,  which  made  her,  in  his 
eye,  superior  to  either ;  he  compared  her 
person  mentally  with  that  of  Phillippa, 
and  found  it,  on  the  whole,  equally  beau* 
tiful,  and  more  to  his  liking,  from  the 
gentleness  of  her  demeanour,  and  the 
gratitude  she  expressed  towards  him. 

Matilda,  though  weak  and  languid, 
joined  the  party  at  dinner.  The  anger 
of  the  lord  of  Roskelyn  against  his  coun- 
tess 
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tess  caused  him  now  to  be  in  no  haste 
to  make  her  a  sharer  in  his  satisfaction, 
and  Montrose  felt  at  once  too  happy 
at  Monteith,  and  too  much  displeasure 
against  her,  to  press  his  father  to  hasten. 
his  departure. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


In  the  bosom  of  friendship,  and  the  soft 
enthralment  of  mutual  lore,  some  days 
had  passed  at  the  castle  of  Monteith, 
when  the  peace  was  broken  on  by  an 
especial  messenger  with  dispatches,  in- 
forming the  lord  of  Roskelyn  that  his 
countess  lay  at  the  point  of  death;  The 
dutiful  Matilda  not  only  testified,  but  in 
reality  felt,  more  grief  on  the  occasion 
than  any  other  person;  but  the  lord  of 
Roskelyn  had  lately  gained  a  perseve- 
rance not  to  be  easily  moved,  and  he 
resolutely  refused  to  let  her  leave  Mon- 
teith. 

Accompanied  only  by  Montrose  and 
Ronaldsa,  with  their  dependants,  he  de- 
parted 


234  ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES. 

parted  on  his  journey ;  and,  leaving  the 
young  lord  in  the  city,  he,  with  his  son, 
proceeded  to  the  castle  of  Roskelyn; 
but,  ere  he  reached  it,  the  black  banner, 
waving  over  the  gate,  foretold  their  er- 
rand was  fruitless. 

"  Gracious  Heaven !"  exclaimed  her 
"  is  it  indeed  thus  I  Unhappy  Elleny 
the  saints  be  merciful  to  thy  soul!  I 
trust  thy  punishment  was  on  earth ;  for 
thou  hast  died  unblessed  with  the  tidings 
that  thou  wert  mother  to  such  a  soil" 

Montrose,  however  he  might  think  of 
his  mother  living,  in  death  felt  the  claims 
of  nature  on  his  heart. — "  Dear  father," 
said  he,  "  in  this  case  I  know  not  how 
to  speak  comfort ;  but  if  from  your  chil- 
dren a  double  share  of  duty  can  soften 
the  loss,  both  Matilda  and  myself  will 
pay  it." 

"  I  doubt  it  not,"  replied^  Roskelyn ; 
"  cruel  and  unfeeling  as  was  thy  mo- 
ther, in  spite  of  my  reason  I  loved  her, 

yet, 
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yet,  after  her  conduct  to  Matilda,  re- 
solved to  live  with  her  no  more." 

On  reaching  the  castle,  they  found 
the  countess  had  died  the  evening  be- 
fore. On  losing  Matilda  in  the  chapel 
of  Leith,  she  had  experienced  a  second 
paroxysm  from  the  ruptured  blood-ves- 
sel, but  had  been  conveyed  back  to 
Roskelyn  in  a  litter,  where,  after  lan- 
guishing some  days,  her  revengeful  and 
vindictive  spirit  had  taken  its  everlasting 
flight.  Even  in  the  sorrow  of  the  mo- 
ment, the  exultation  of  the  lord  of  Ros- 
kelyn could  not  be  entirely  suppressed, 
when  he  announced  the  youthful  Mon- 
trose as  his  son  to  his  vassals.  In  their 
hearts,  whatever  might  be  their  outward 
semblance,  pleasure  reigned;  for  the 
countess  was  too  much  disliked  to  be 
truly  mourned  by  her  dependants,  and 
the  open  mien  and  mild  demeanour  of 
Montrose  gave  the  promise  of  a  kind 
ruler. 

Ronaldsa, 
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Konaldsa,  who  in  the  city  had  learn- 
ed the  death  of  the  countess,  hastened  to 
join  his  friend  at  Roskelyn,  where  he  re- 
mained till  the  rites  of  the  church,  and 
the  duties  to  the  dead,  were  fulfilled  •, 
after  which  they  resolved  to  return  to 
Monteith. 

On  inquiry,  they  learned  that  sir  John 
Stuart,  though  severely  wounded,  had 
survived,  and  returned  to  England — an 
information  that  gave  pleasure  to  all. 

Passing  Stirling,  they  paid  their  duty 
to  the  sovereign,  who  testified  his  satis* 
faction  at  the  events  which  had  trans- 
pired, and  congratulated  them  on  the 
intended  union  of  their  families,  pro- 
mising that  he  would  interest  himself  to 
procure  the  consent  of  the  church. 

Apprised  by  a  messenger  of  the  death 
of  the  countess,  they,  on  their  arrival  at 
Monteith,  found  the  first  effusion  of  Ma- 
tilda's grief  settled  into  a  calm  melan- 
choly.    At  first  she  had  accused  herself 
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of  .hastening  her  mother's  death ;  but  the 
second  paroxysm  seizing  her  at  the  cha- 
pel of  Leith  being  concealed  from  her 
knowledge,  the  mild  admonitions  of  Am- 
brosine  had  in  time  their  full  effect ;  and, 
daily  assisting  for  a  month  in  the  mass 
4;hat  was  said  for  her  soul's  rest,  she  at 
length  became  composed. 

Monteith,  who  saw  that  all  parties 
would  be  better  for  a  change  of  place, 
and  the  variety  of  travelling,  proposed  a 
journey  to  Kin  tail,  which  was  accord- 
ingly agreed  on  and  executed. 

From  thence  they  proceeded  to  the 
fortress,  spreading  comfort  and  assist- 
ance among  the  islanders,  who  declared 
that,  from  this  visit,  they  were  convinced 
that  their  beloved  chief,  un corrupted  by 
courts,  had  not  forsaken  them.  From 
the  Hebrides  they  sailed  to  the  Orkneys, 
where,  after  passing  a  short  time  at  the 
castle  of  Iionaldsa,   they   returned   to 
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Scotland,  visiting  the  estates  of  their  se- 
veral friends  in  their  way. 

The  dowager  accompanied  them  dur-, 
ing  the  whole  excursion ;  frequently  de- 
claring, that  such  happiness  had  latterly 
been  her  lot,  that  she  looked  upon  her- 
self as  the  most  blessed  of  all  parents. 
To  her  intentions  in  regard  to  the  young 
St.  Clair  she  firmly  adhered,  making  him 
heir  to  all  she  possessed,  as  she  truly  ob- 
served, the  demesnes  of  ltoskelyn  were 
amply  sufficient  for  Montrose,  and  those 
of  Monteith  for  her  grandson  James. 

Matilda  was  not  deaf  to  the  vows  of 
Ronaldsa,  though  she  claimed  a  year's 
probation  to  be  given  to  the  memory  of 
her  mother — an  arrangement  in  which 
Ambrosine  supported  her,  and  in  which 
Montrose,  however  against  his  will,  was 
obliged  to  coincide.  That  time  elapsed, 
in  which  the  consent  of  the  church  was 
obtained,  the  parties  were  united  in  the 
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presence  of  the  king,  who  loaded  them 
with  gifts,  and  shewed  them  every  mark 
of  honour. 

Universal  rejoicings  through  the  dif- 
ferent domains  took  place ;  the  brothers, 
united  by  the  marriage  of  their  children, 
bespoke  a  tie  doubly  strengthened,  and 
which  was  yet  more  strongly  cemented, 
in  the  course  of  a  year,  by  the  birth  of  a 
son  to  Montrose.  By  the  request  of 
Roskelyn,  the  child  bore  the  name  of 
Randolph,  in  commemoration  that  his 
father  had  so  long  and  honourably  used 
it. 

Matilda  also  became  a  mother;  and 
never  had  she  cause  to  repent  her  con- 
fidence in  Ttonaldsa,  who,  mild  as  brave, 
in  the  husband  never  forgot  the  lover. 

The  dowager,  during  her  life,  passed 
somemonthsevery  year  with  herdifferent 
relatives,  bettered  by  their  exam  pie,  more 
prepared,  and  less  afraid  to  die. 

Amidst  the  rising  virtues  and  bravery 
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of  their  children,  Monteith  and  Ambro- 
sine  grew  insensibly  old,  the  pride  of 
their  vassals,  the  scourge  of  the  oppres- 
sor, and  the  protectors  of  the  needy  ;  like 
meteors,  drawing  a  bright  track  to  direct 
their  posterity  to  follow. 

The  friends  of  Monteith  were  seldom 
many  months  absent  from  him,  though 
lloss,  Hamilton,  and  M'Gregor,  resided 
on  their  different  domains;  to  the  last 
of  whom  Montrose  generously  insisted 
on  giving  up  the  bequest  of  Randolph, 
but  which  was  as  generously  refused. 

De  Bourg  remained  the  chief's  con- 
stant companion,  increasing  years  damp- 
ing none  of  his  natural  vivacity. 

Koskelyn,  enervated  in  youth  by  the 
false  tenderness  of  his  mother,  from  the 
example  of  Monteith,  shook  offhis  weak- 
ness, and  became  truly  dear  to  the  chie£ 
and  honoured  and  beloved  by  his  son. 

For  Montrose  and  Phillippa,  from 
their  infancy  warmly  attached  to  each 

other, 


ST.  CLAIR  OF  THE  ISLES.  241 

other,  marriage  only  joined  their  hands, 
whose  hearts  long  before  had  been  united : 
no  discordant  passions  vexed  them  ;  but, 
after  the  example  of  Monteith  and  Am- 
brosine,  each  ruling  without  either  feel- 
ing the  sway,  mutual  truth,  faith,  and 
love,  sanctioned  the  pleasure  of  their 
youthful  days,  and  ri vetted  an  affection, 
which  neither  time,  chance,  nor  age, 
could  destroy. 


FINIS. 
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